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THE 

LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

OF 

TRISTRAM    SHANDY, 

GENTLEMAN. 


Non  enim  excurfus  hie  ejus,  fed  opus  ipfum  eft. 

PtiN.  Lib.  v.  Epift.  6. 
Si  quid  urbaniufcule  lufum  a  nobis,  per  Mufas  et  Cha- 

ritas  et  omnium  poetarum  Numina,    Oro  tc,    ne  me 

male  capias. 


A 

D  E  D  I  C*A  T  I  O  N 

T   O 

A    GREAT     MAN. 

TJAVING,  a  priori,  intended  to 
dedicate  The  Amours  of  my  Un- 
cle Toby  to  Mr.  ###  -  1  fee  more 
reafons,  a  pojieriorl^  for  doing  it  to 
Lord 


I  Should  lament  from  my  foul,  if 
this  expofed  me  to  the  jealoufy  of 
their  Reverences  ;  becaufe  a  pofte- 
riori,  in  Court-latin,  fignifies  the  kiff- 
ing  hands  for  preferment  —  or  any 
thing  elfe  —  in'  order  to  get  it. 


DEDICATION. 
My  opinion  of  Lord  *******  is 
neither  better  nor  worfe,  than  it  was 
of  Mr.  ***.  Honours,  like  impref- 
flons  upon  coin,  may  give  an  ideal 
and  local  value  to  a  bit  of  bafe 
metal ;  but  Gold  and  Silver  will  pafs 
all  the  world  over  without  any  other 
recommendation  than  their  own 
weight. 

The  fame  good-will  that  made 
me  think  of  offering  up  half  an  hour's 
amufement  to  Mr.  ***  when  out  of 
place — operates  more  forcibly  at  pre- 
fent,  as  half  an  hour's  amufement 
will  be  more  ferviceable  and  refrem- 
ing  after  labour  and  forrow,  than 
after  a  philofophical  repaft. 

Nothing  is  fo  perfectly  amufement  as 
a  total  change  of  ideas  j  no  ideas  are 


DEDICATION. 

fo  totally  different  as  thofe  of  Mini- 
fters,  and  innocent  Lovers :  for  which 
reafon,  when  I  come  to  talk  of  Statef- 
men  and  Patriots,  and  fet  fuch  marks 
upon  them  as  will  prevent  confufion 
and  miftakes  concerning  them  for  the 
future  —  I  propofe  to  dedicate  that 
Volume  to  fome  gentle  Shepherd, 

Whofe  thoughts  proud  Science  never  taught 

to  ftray, 

Far  as  the  Statesman's  walk  or  Patriot-way } 
\ttfimple  Nature  to  his  hopes  had  given 
Out  of  a  cloud-capp'd  head  a  humbler  heaven  ; 
Some  untam'd  World  in  depths  of  wood  em- 
braced—- 
Some happier  Ifland  in  the  wat'ry-wafte— • 
And  where  admitted  to  that  equal  fky, 
His  faithful  Dogs  fliould  bear  him  company. 

In  a  word,  by  thus  introducing  an 
entire  new  fet  of  objects  to  his  Ima- 
gination, I  {hall  unavoidably  give  a 
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DEDICATION. 

Diver/ton  to  his  paflionate  and  love- 
fick  Contemplations.  In  the  mean 
time, 


I  am 


THE    AUTHOR. 


LIFE   and   OPINIONS 


O  F 

TRISTRAM   SHANDY,  Gent. 


CHAP.     I. 

IWTOW  I  hate  to  hear  a  perfon,  efpe- 
cially  if  he  be  a  traveller,  complain 
that  we  do  not  get  on  fo  fad  in  France  as 
we  do  in  England  ;  whereas  we  get  on 
much  fafter,  confideratis  confiderandis  ; 
thereby  always  meaning,  that  if  you  weigh 
their  vehicles  with  the  mountains  of  bag- 
gage which  you  lay  both  before  and  be- 
hind upon  them  —  and  then  confider  their 
puny  horfes,  with  the  very  little  they 
give  them  —  'tis  a  wonder  they  get  on  at 
all  :  their  fuffering  is  moft  unchriftian, 
and  'tis  evident  thereupon  to  me,  that  a 
French  poft-horfe  would  not  know  what 
in  the  world  to  do,  was  it  not  for  the 
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2  THE    LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

two  words  ******  and  ****** 
in  which  there  is  as  much  fuftenance,  as 
if  you  give  him  a  peck  of  corn :  now 
as  thefe  words  coft  nothing,  I  long  from 
my  foul  to  tell  the  reader  what  they  are ; 
but  here  is  the  queftion — they  muft  be 
told  him  plainly,  and  with  the  mod  dif- 
tincl:  articulation,  or  it  will  anfwer  no 
end — and  yet  to  do  it  in  that  plain  way—- 
though their  reverences  may  laugh  at  it 
in  the  bed-chamber — full  well  I  wot,  they 
will  abufe  it  in  the  parlour  :  for  which 
caufe,  I  have  been  volving  and  revolv- 
ing in  my  fancy  fome  time,  but  to  no 
purpofe,  by  what  clean  device  or  facette 
contrivance  I  might  fo  modulate  them, 
that  whilft  I  fatisfy  that  ear  which  the 
reader  chufes  to  lend  me — I  might  not 
diflatisfy  the  other  which  he  keeps  to 
himfelf. 

• My  ink  burns    my  finger   to  try 

and  when  I  have 'twill  have  a 

worfe  confequence  — -  it  will  burn  (I 
fear)  my  paper. 

No ; 1  dare  not—— 
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But  if  you  wifh  to  know  how  the  ab- 
befs  of  Andouillets  and  a  novice  of  her 
convent  got  over  the  difficulty  (only  firft 
wifhing  myfelf  all  imaginable  fuccefs) — 
I'll  tell  you  without  the  leaft  fcruple. 

CHAP.    II. 

rpH£  abbefs  of  Andouillets ,  which 
-*  if  you  look  into  the  large  fet  of 
provincial  maps  now  publifhing  at  Paris, 
you  will  find  fituated  amongfl  the  hills 
which  divide  Burgundy  from  Savoy,  be- 
ing in  danger  of  an  Anchylofis  or  ftiff 
joint  (the  finovia  of  her  knee  becoming 
hard  by  long  matins),  and  having  tried 

every    remedy firft,     prayers    and 

thankfgiving ;    then    invocations    to    all 

the   faints   in  heaven   promifcuoufly 

then  particularly  to  every  faint  who  had 

ever  had  a  ftiff   leg  before  her then 

touching  it  with  all  the  reliques  of  the 
convent,  principally  with  the  thigh-bone 
of  the  man  of  Lyftra,  who  had  been 

impotent  from  his  youth then  wrap- 
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ping  it  up  in  her  veil  when  (lie  went  to 
bed — then  crofs-wife  her  rofary — then 
bringing  in  to  her  aid  the  fecular  arm, 
and  anointing  it  with  oils  and  hot  fat  of 
animals then  treating  it  with  emol- 
lient and  refolving  fomentations 
then  with  poultices  of  marfh-mallows, 
mallows,  bonus  Henricus,  white  lillies 
and  fenugreek — then  taking  the  woods, 
I  mean  the  fmoak  of  'em,  holding  her 
fcapulary  acrofs  her  lap then  decoc- 
tions of  wild  chicory,  water-crefles, 

chervil,   fweet  cecily  and  cochlearia 

and  nothing  all  this  while  anfwering,  was 
prevailed  on  at  lad  to  try  the  hot-baths 

of   Bourbon fo   having   firft   obtained 

leave  of  the  vifitor-general  to  take  care 
of  her  exiftence — me  ordered  all  to  be 
got  ready  for  her  journey  :  a  novice  of 
the  convent  of  about  fevehteen,  who  had 
been  troubled  with  a  whitloe  in  her 
middle  finger,  by  flicking  it  conflantly 
into  the  abbefs's  caft  poultices,  &c. — had 
gained  fuch  an  mtereft,  that  overlook- 
ing a  fciatical  old  nun,  who  might  have 
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been  fet  up  for  ever  by  the  hot-baths  of 
Bourbon,  Margarita,  the  little  novice, 
was  elefted  as  the  companion  of  the 
journey. 

An  old  calefh,  belonging  to  the  abbefle, 
lined  with  green  frize,  was  ordered  to  be 
drawn  out  into  the  fun — the  gardener  of 
the  convent  being  chofen  muleteer,  led 
out  the  two  old  mules,  to  clip  the  hair 
from  the  rump-ends  of  their  tails,  whilft 
a  couple  of  lay-fiflers  were  bufied,  the 
one  in  darning  the  lining,  and  the  other 
in  fewing  on  the  fhreds  of  yellow  bind- 
ing, which  the  teeth  of  time  had  un? 

ravelled the    under-gardener    drefs'd 

the  muleteer's   hat  in  hot  wine-lees 

and  a  taylor  fat  mufically  at  it,  in  a  med 
over-againft  the  convent,  in  aflbrting  four 
dozen  of  bells  for  the  harnefs,  whittling 
to  each  bell,  as  he  tied  it  on  with  a 
thong. 

The   carpenter  and  the  fmith    of 

Andoiiillets  held  a  council  of  wheels  ;  and 
by  feven,  the  morning  after,  all  look'd 
fpruce,  and  was  ready  at  the  gate  of  the 

»  3 
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convent  for  the  hot-baths  of  Bourbon— 
two  rows  of  the  unfortunate  flood  ready 
there  an  hour  before. 

The  abbefs  of  Andouillets^  fupported 
by  Margarita  the  novice,  advanced 
{lowly  to  the  calefh,  both  clad  in  white, 
with  their  black  rofaries  hanging  at  their 
breafts 

-There  was  a  fimple  folemnity 

in  the  contrafl  :  they  entered  the  calefh  ; 
the  nuns  in  the  fame  uniform,  fweet 
emblem  of  innocence,  each  occupied  a 
window,  and  as  the  abbefs  and  Margarita 
look'd  up — each  (the  fciatical  poor  nun 
excepted) — each  ftream'd  out  the  end  of 
her  veil  in  the  air — then  kifs'd  the  lilly 
hand  which  let  it  go  :  the  good  abbefs 
and  Margarita  laid  their  hands  faint-wife 
upon  their  breafts — lookM  up  to  heaven 
— then  to  them — and  look'd  "  God  blefs 
"  you,  dear  fitters." 

I  declare  I  am  interefted  in  this  ftory, 
and  wifh  I  had  been  there. 

The  gardener,  whom  I  (hall  now  call 
the  muleteer,  was  a  little,  hearty,  broad* 
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fet,  good-natured,  chattering,  toping  kind 
of  a  fellow,  who  troubled  his  head  very 
little  with  the  hows  and  ivhens  of  life  ; 
fo  had  mortgaged  a  month  of  his  con- 
ventical  wages  in  a  borrachio,  or  leathern 
cafo  of  wine,  which  he  had  difpofed  be- 
hind the  calefli,  with  a  large  ruffet-co- 
loured  riding-coat  over  it,  to  guard  it 
from  the  fun  ;  and  as  the  weather  was 
hot,  and  he  not  a  niggard  of  his  la- 
bours, walking  ten  times  more  than  he 
rode — he  found  more  occafions  than 
thofe  of  nature,  to  fall  back  to  the  rear 
of  his  carriage  ;  till  by  frequent  coming 
and  going,  it  had  fo  happened,  that  all 
his  wine  had  leak'd  out  at  the  legal  vent 
of  the  borrachio,  before  one  half  of  the 
journey  was  fininVd, 

Man  is  a  creature  born  to  habitudes. 
The  day  had  been  fultry — the  evening 
was  delicious — the  wine  was  generous — 
the  Burgundian  hill  on  which  it  grew  was 
fteep— a  little  tempting  bufh  over  the 
door  of  a  cool  cottage  at  the  foot  of  it, 
hung  vibrating  in  full  harmony  with  the 
paflions— a  gentle  air  ruflled  diftinctly 
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through  the  leaves  —  "  Come  —  come, 
"  thirfly  muleteer— come  in." 

— The  muleteer  was  a  fon  of  Adam, 
I  need  not  fay  a  word  more.  He  gave 
the  mules,  each  of  'em,  a  found  lafh, 
and  looking  in  the  abbefs's  and  Marga- 
rita's faces  (as  he  did  it) — as  much  as  to 
fay  "  here  I  am" — he  gave  a  fecond  good 
crack — as  much  as  to  fay  to  his  mules, 

**  get  on" fo  {linking  behind,  he  en- 

ter'd  the  little  inn  at  the  foot  of  the  hill. 

The  muleteer,  as  I  told  you,  was  a 
little,  joyous,  chirping  fellow,  who 
thought  not  of  to-morrow,  nor  of  what 
had  gone  before,  or  what  was  to  follow  it, 
provided  he  got  but  his  fcantling  of  Bur- 
gundy, and  a  little  chit-chat  along  with 
it ;  fo  entering  into  a  long  converfation, 
as  how  he  was  chief  gardener  to  the  con- 
vent of  Andoitillets ,  &c.  &c.  and  out 
of  friendfhip  for  the  abbefs  and  Made- 
moifelle  Margarita,  who  was  only  in  her 
noviciate,  he  had  come  along  with  them 
from  the  confines  of  Savoy,  &c.  &c. — 
and  as  how  me  had  got  a  white  fwelling 
by  her  devotions— and  what  a  nation  of 
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herbs  he  had  procured  to  mollify  her 
humours,  £srV.  &c.  and  that  if  the  wa- 
ters of  Bourbon  did  not  mend  that  leg — 
me  might  as  well  be  lame  of  both — &V. 
&c.  &c. — He  fo  contrived  his  flory,  as 
abfolutely  to  forget  the  heroine  of  it — 
and  with  her  the  little  novice,  and  what 
was  a  more  ticklifh  point  to  be  forgot  than 
both — the  two  mules  ;  who  being  crea- 
tures that  take  advantage  of  the  world, 
inafmuch  as  their  parents  took  it  of  them 
— and  they  not  being  in  a  condition  to 
return  the  obligation  downwards  (as  men 
and  women  and  beafts  are)  —  they  do 
it  fide-ways,  and  long-ways,  and  back- 
ways — and  up  hill,  and  down  hill,  and 

which  way  they  can. Philofophers, 

with  all  their  ethicks,  have  never  confi- 
dered  this  rightly — how  mould  the  poor 
muleteer,  then  in  his  cups,  confider  it 
at  all  ?  he  did  not  in  the  lead — 'tis  time 
we  do  ;  let  us  leave  him  then  in  the  vor- 
tex of  his  element,  the  happieft  and  mod 

thoughtlefs  of  mortal  men and  for  a 

moment  let  us  look  after  the  mules,  the 
abbefs,  and  Margarita. 
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By  virtue  of  the  muleteer's  two  laft 
ftrokes  the  mules  had  gone  quietly  on, 
following  their  own  confciences  up  the 
hill,  till  they  had  conquered  about  one 
half  of  it ;  when  the  elder  of  them,  a 
mrewd  crafty  old  devil,  at  the  turn  of  an 
ungle,  giving  a  fide  glance,  and  no  mule- 
teer behind  them 

By  my  fig!  faid  me,  fwearing,  I'll  go 

no  further And  if  I  do,  replied  the 

other,  they  mall  make  a  drum  of  my 
hide. 

And  fo  with  one  confent  they  ftopp'd 
thus 

CHAP.    III. 

Get  on  with  you,  faid  the  abbefs. 

- Wh yfh yfh cried 

Margarita. 

Sh  -  -  -  a fhu  -  u  fhu  -  -  u  — 

fh  -  -  aw fhaw'd  the  abbefs. 

Whu  —  v — \v whew  —  w— w 

— whuv'd  Margarita,  purfing  up  her 
fweet  lips  betwixt  a  hoot  and  a  whittle. 
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Thump  —  thump  —  thump  —  obftrepe- 
rated  the  abbefs  of  Andouillets  with  the 
end  of  her  gold-headed  cane  againft  the 
bottom  of  the  calefh  — 

The  old  mule  let  a  f-- 


CHAP.    IV. 

are    ruin'd    and    undone,     my 
child,     faid    the    abbefs   to    Mar- 
garita,  we  fnall  be  here  all  night 

we  mail  be  plundered we  mail  be  ra- 

vifhed 

We  mail  be  ravifli'd,  faid  Mar- 
garita, as  fure  as  a  gun. 

Sancla  Maria !  cried  the  abbefs  (for- 
getting the  0  ! ) — why  was  I  govern'd  by 
this  wicked  ftiff  joint  \  why  did  I  leave 
the  convent  of  Andouillets  ?  and  why  didft 
thou  not  fuffer  thy  fervant  to  go  unpol- 
luted to  her  tomb  ? 

O  my  finger  !  my  finger !  cried  the 
novice,  catching  fire  at  the  wordferva?it 
—why  was  I  not  content  to  put  it  here, 
or  there,  any  where  rather  than  be  in  this 
ftrait  ? 
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Strait !  faid  the  abbefs. 

Strait faid  the  novice  ;  for  terror 

had  ftruck  their  underftandings the 

one  knew  not  what  fhe  faid the  other 

what  fhe  anfwer'd. 

O  my  virginity  !  virginity  !  cried  the 
abbefs. 

inity  I inity  !  faid  the  novice, 

fobbing. 

CHAP.    V. 

dear   mother,   quoth    the  novice, 

coming    a     little     to     herfelf, 

there  are  two  certain  words,  which  I  have 
been  told  will  force  any  horfe,  or  afs,  or 
mule,  to  go  up  a  hill  whether  he  will  or 
no  ;  be  he  never  fo  obftinate  or  ill-will'd, 
the  moment  he  hears  them  utter'd,  he 
obeys.  They  are  words  magic  !  cried 
the  abbefs  in  the  utmoft  horror — No  ; 
replied  Margarita  calmly — but  they  are 
words  fmful — What  are  they  ?  quoth  the 
abbefs,  interrupting  her  :  They  are  fmful 
in  the  firft  degree,  anfwered  Margarita^ 
—they  are  mortal  — and  if  we  are  ravifhed 
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and  die  unabfolved  of  them,  we  fhall  both 
but  you  may  pronounce  them  to  me, 

quoth  the  abbefs  of  Andoulllets They 

cannot,  my  dear  mother,  faid  the  novice, 
be  pronounced  at  all ;  they  will  make  all 
the  blood  in  one's  body  fly  up  into  one's 
face — But  you  may  whifper  them  in  my 
ear,  quoth  the  abbefs. 

Heaven!  hadft  thou  no  guardian  an- 
gel to  delegate  to  the  inn  at  the  bottom, 
of  the  hill  ?  was  there  no  generous  and 

friendly  fpirit  unemployed no  agent 

in  nature,  by  fome  monitory  fhivering, 
creeping  along  the  artery  which  led  to 
his  heart,  to  roufe  the  muleteer  from 

his  banquet? no  fweet  minftrelfy  to 

bring  back  the  fair  idea  of  the  abbels 
and  Margarita,  with  their  black  rofa- 
ries ! 

Roufe !  roufe  ! but  'tis  too  late—- 
the horrid  words  are  pronounced  this 
moment 

and  how  to  tell  them— Ye,  who 

can  fpeak  of  every  thing  exifting,  with 
unpolluted  lips  — inftruft  me«— —  guide 
me— 
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CHAP.    VI. 

A  LL  fins  whatever,  quoth  the  abbefs, 
•**  turning  cafuift  in  the  diftrefs  they 
were  under,  are  held  by  the  confeffor  of 
our  convent  to  be  either  mortal  or  venial : 
there  is  no  further  divifion.  Now  a  venial 
fin  being  the  flighted  and  leaft  of  all  fins 
—being  halved — by  taking  either  only 
the  half  of  it,  and  leaving  the  reft — or, 
by  taking  it  all,  and  amicably  halving  it 
betwixt  yourfelf  and  another  perfon — in 
courfe  becomes  diluted  into  no  fin  at 
all. 

Now  I  fee  no  fin  in  faying,  bou9  bou, 
bou,  bou,  bou,  a  hundred  times  together ; 
nor  is  there  any  turpitude  in  pronouncing 
the  fyllable  ger,  ger,  ger,  ger,  per,  were 
it  from  our  matins  to  our  vefpers :  There- 
fore, my  dear  daughter,  continued  the 
abbefs  of  Andouiflets  —  I  will  fay  bou9 
and  thou  malt  fay  ger;  and  then  alter- 
nately, as  there  is  no  more  fin  mfou  than 
in  bou — Thou  malt  fay  fou — and  I  will 
come  in  (like  fa,  fol,  la,  re,  mi,  ut,  at 
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our   complines)  with   ter.     And   accord- 
ingly the  abbefs,  giving  the  pitch  note, 
fet  off  thus : 
Abbefs,        ~>     Bou  -  -   bou  -  -   bou  -  - 

Margarita,  5 ger,  -  -  ger,  -  -  ger. 

Margarita,  7      Fou    -  -   fou    -  -   fou  -  - 

Abbefs,       3      — —  ter,   -  -  ter,  -  -  ter. 

The  two  mules  acknowledged  the  notes 

by  a  mutual  lafh  of  their  tails  ;  but  it  went 

no  further 'Twill  anfwer  by  an*  by, 

faid  the  novice. 

Abbefs,       1   Bou-  bou-  bou-  bou-  bou-  bou- 
Margarita,  J    —ger,    ger,    ger,   ger,   ger,  ger. 

Quicker  ftill,  cried  Margarita. 
Fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou,  fou. 

Quicker  ftill,  cried  Margarita. 
Bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou,  bou. 

Quicker  ftill — God  preferve  me ;  faid 
the  abbefs — They  do  not.  underftand  us, 
cried  Margarita — But  the  Devil  does,  faid 
the  abbefs  of  Andwillets. 
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CHAP.    VII. 

•« TTHAT  a  tract  of  country  have  I  run ! 

*  *  — how  many  degrees  nearer  to 
the  warm  fun  am  I  advanced,  and  how 
many  fair  and  goodly  cities  have  I  feen, 
during  the  time  you  have  been  reading, 
and  reflecting,  Madam,  upon  this  ftory! 
There's  FONTAINBLEAU,  and  SENS, 
and  JOIGNY,  and  AUXERRE,  and  DIJON 
the  capital  of  Burgundy,  and  CHAJLLON, 
and  Mdcon  the  capital  of  the  Maconefe, 
and  a  fcore  more  upon  the  road  to 

LYONS and   now   I    have   run   them 

over 1  might  as  well  talk  to  you  of 

fo  many  market  towns  in  the  moon,  as 
tell  you  one  word  about  them  :  it  will  be 
this  chapter  at  the  leaft,  if  not  both  this 
and  the  next  entirely  loft,  do  what  I 
will- 

— Why,  'tis  a  ftrange  ftory  !  Triftram. 
Alas !  Madam, 

had  it  been  upon  fome  melancholy  lec- 
ture of  the  crofs — the  peace  of  meeknefs, 
or  the  contentment  of  refignation  I 
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had  not  been  incommoded :  or  had  I 
thought  of  writing  it  upon  the  purer  ab- 
ftraftions  of  the  foul,  and  that  food  of 
wifdom  and  holinefs  and  contemplation, 
upon  which  the  fpirit  of  man  (when  fe- 
parated  from  the  body)  is  to  fubfift  for 

ever You  would  have   come  with  a 

better  appetite  from  it 

—I  wifh  I  never  had  wrote  it :  but 

as  I  never  blot  any  thing  out let  us 

ufe  fome  honeft  means  to  get  it  out  of  our 
heads  directly. 

Pray  reach  me  my  fool's  cap 

I  fear  you  fit  upon  it,  Madam-  .'tis  un- 
der the  cufhion I'll  put  it  on 

Blefs  me!  you  have  had  it  upon  your 

head  this  half  hour. There  then  let  it 

flay,  with  a 

Fa-ra  diddle  di 

and  a  fa-ri  diddle  d 

and  a  high-dum — dye-dum 

fiddle  —  dumb  -  c. 

And  now,  Madam,  we  may  venture,  I 
hope  a  little  to  go  on. 

VOL.  iv.  c 
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CHAP.    VIII. 

.  All  you  need  fay  of  "Fontaln- 

bleau  (in  cafe  you  are  afk'd)  is,  that  it 
{lands  about  forty  miles  (fouthfomethingj 
from  Paris,  in  the  middle  of  a  large 

foreft That  there  is  fomething  great 

in  it That  the  king  goes  there  once 

every  two  or  three  years,  with  his  whole 
court,  for  the  pleafure  of  the  chace — and 
that,  during  that  carnival  of  fporting,  any 
Engli/h  gentleman  of  fafhion  (you  need 
not  forget  yourfelf)  may  be  accommo- 
dated with  a  nag  or  two,  to  partake  of  the 
fport,  taking  care  only  not  to  out-gallop 
the  king 

Though  there  are  two  reafons  why 
you  need  not  talk  loud  of  this  to  every 
one. 

Firft,  Becaufe  'twill  make  the  faid  nags 
the  harder  to  be  got ;  and 

Secondly,  'Tis  not  a  word  of  it  true. 
Allons! 

As  for  SENS  .>..  you  may  difpatch— 
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in  a  word "  'Tis  an  arcbieplfcopal 

fee." 

For  JOIGNY — the  lefs,  I  think,  one 

fays  of  it  the  better* 

But  for  AUXERRE — I  could  go  on  for 
ever :  for  in  my  grand  tour  through  Eu- 
rope, in  which,  after  all,  my  father,  (not 
caring  to  truft  me  with  any  one)  attended 
me  himfelf,  with  my  uncle  Toby,  and 
Trim^  and  Obadiah,  and  indeed  moft  of 
the  family,  except  my  mother,  who  being 
taken  up  with  a  project  of  knitting  my 
father  a  pair  of  large  worfted  breeches— 
(the  thing  is  common  fenfe) — and  me  not 
caring  to  be  put  out  of  her  way,  me  ftaid 
at  home,  at  SHANDY'  HALL,  to  keep 
things  right  during  the  expedition  5  in 
which,  I  fay,  my  father  flopping  us  two 
days  at  Auxerre,  and  his  refearches  being 
ever  of  fuch  a  nature,  that  they  would 

have  found  fruit  even  in  a  defert he 

has  left  me  enough  to  fay  upon  AUX- 
ERRE :  in  fhort,  wherever  my  father 

went but  'twas  more  remarkably  fo, 

in    this   journey    through     France    and 

Italyy    than   in  any  other   ftages   of   his 

c  2 
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life— his  road  feemed  to  lie  fo  much  on 
one  fide  of  that,  wherein  all  other  tra- 
veller* have  gone  before  him — he  faw 
kings  and  courts  and  filks  of  all  colours, 

in  fuch  flrange  lights and  his  remarks 

and  reafonings  upon  the  characters,  the 
manners,  and  cufloms  of  the  countries 
we  pafs'd  over,  were  fo  oppofite  to  thofe 
of  all  other  mortal  men,  particularly 
thofe  of  my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim — (to 
fay  nothing  of  myfelf)— and  to  crown 
all — the  occurrences  and  fcrapes  which 
we  were  perpetually  meeting  and  getting 
into,  in  confequence  of  his  fyflems  and 
opiniotry — they  were  of  fo  odd,  fo  mix'd 
and  tragi-comical  a  contexture — That  the 
whole  put  together,  it  appears  of  fo 
different  a  fhade  and  tint  from  any  tour 
of  Europe,  which  was  ever  executed—- 
that I  will  venture  to  pronounce—the 
fault  mufl  be  mine  and  mine  only — if  it 
be  not  read  by  all  travellers  and  travel- 
readers,  till  travelling  is  no  more, — or 
which  comes  to  the  fame  point — till  the 
world,  finally,  takes  it  into  its  head  to 
ftand  ftill. 
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—But  this  rich  bale  is  not  to  be 
open'd  now  ;  except  a  fmall  thread  or  two 
of  it,  merely  to  unravel  the  myftery  of 
my  father's  flay  at  AUXERRE. 

As  I  have  mentioned  it — 'tis  too 

flight  to  be  kept  fufpended ;  and  when 
'tis  wove  in,  there  is  an  end  of  it. 

We'll  go,  brother  Toby,  faid  my  fa- 
ther, whilft  dinner  is  coddling — to  the 
abbey  of  Saint  Germain,  if  it  be  only  to 
fee  thefe  bodies,  of  which  Monfieur  Se- 
quier  has  given  fuch  a  recommendation. 

-I'll    go    fee    any   body,    quoth    my 

uncle  Toby ;  for  he  was  all  compliance 
through  every  liep  of  the  journey De- 
fend me !  faid  my  father —they  are  all 

mummies Then  one  need  not  fhave  ; 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby Shave!  no- 
cried  my  father — 'twill  be  more  like  rela- 
tions to  go  with  our  beards  on — So  out 
we  fallied,  the  corporal  lending  his  mafter 
his  arm,  and  bringing  up  the  rear,  to  the 
abbey  of  Saint  Germain. 

Every  thing  is  very  fine,1  and  very  rich, 
and  very  fuperb,  and  very  magnificent, 
faid  my  father,  addrefling  himfelf  to  the 
c  3 
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facriftan,  who  was  a  younger  brother  of 
the  order  of  Bcnediftines — but  our  curi- 
ofity  has  led  us  to  fee  the  bodies,  of 
which  Monfieur  Sequier  has  given  the 
world  fo  exacl  a  defcription. — The  fa- 
criftan made  a  bow,  and  lighting  a  torch 
firft,  which  he  had  always  in  the  veftry 
ready  for  the  purpofe ;  he  led  us  into  the 

tomb  of  St.  Heribald This,   faid  the 

facriftan,  laying  his  hand  upon  the  tomb, 
was  a  renowned  prince  of  the  houfe  of 
Bavaria,  who  under  the  fucceflive  reigns 
of  Charlemagne,  Louis  le  Debonnair,  and 
Charles  the  Bald,  bore  a  great  fway  in  the 
government,  and  had  a  principal  hand 
in  bringing  every  thing  into  order  and 
difcipline 

Then  he  has  been  as  great,  faid  my 
uncle,  in  the  field,  as  in  the  cabinet 
I  dare  fay  he  has  been  a  gallant  foldier 
• He  w,as  a  monk — faid  the  facriftan. 

My  uncle  Toby  and  Trim  fought  com- 
fort in  each  other's  faces — but  found  it 
not :  my  father  clapped  both  his  hands 
upon  his  cod-piece,  which  was  a  way 
he  had  when  any  thing  hugely  tickle4 
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him :  for  though  he  hated  a  monk  and 
the  very  fmell  of  a  monk  worfe  than  all 

the  devils  in  hell yet  the  mot  hitting 

my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim  fo  much  harder 
than  him,  'twas  a  relative  triumph  ;  and 
put  him  into  the  gayeft  humour  in  the 
world. 

And  pray  what  do  you  call  this 
gentleman?  quoth  my  father,  rather 
fportingly :  This  tomb,  faid  the  young 
Benediftine,  looking  downwards,  contains 
the  bones  of  Saint  MAXIMA,  who  came 
from  Ravenna  on  purpofe  to  touch  the 

body 

—Of  Saint  MAXIMUS,  faid  my  fa- 
ther, popping  in  with  his  faint  before  him, 
— they  were  two  of  the  greateft  faints  in 
the  whole  martyrology,  added  my  father 

•  Excufe  me,    faid   the   facriftan 
— - — 'twas   to   touch  the  bones  of  Saint 
Germain,  the  builder  of  the  abbey — — 
And  what  did  me  get  by  it  ?  faid  my  uncle 

Toby What  does  any  woman  get  by 

it  ?    faid   my   father MARTYRDOME  ; 

replied  the  young  Benedictine,  making  a 

bow  down  to  the  ground,  and  uttering 

c  4 
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the  word  with  fo  humble,  but  decifive  a 
cadence,  it  difarmed  my  father  for  a  mo- 
ment. JTis  fuppofed,  continued  the  Bene- 
difline,  that  St.  Maxima  has  lain  in  this 
tomb  four  hundred  years,  and  two  hun- 
dred before  her  canonization 'Tis  but 

.a  flow  rife,  brother  Toby,  quoth  my  fa- 
ther, in  this  felf-fame  army  of  martyrs. 
—  A  defperate  flow  one,  an*  pleafe  your 
honour,  faid  Trim;  unlefs  one  could  pur- 
chafe 1  mould  rather  fell  out  entirely, 

quoth    my    uncle    Toby 1    am    pretty 

much  of  your  opinion,  brother  Toby,  faid 
my  father. 

Poor  St.  Maxima/  faid  my  un- 
cle Toby  low  to  himfelf,  as  we  turn'd 
from  her  tomb :  She  was  one  of  the 
faireft  and  moft  beautiful  ladies  either  of 
Italy  or  France,  continued  the  facriflan 

• But  who  the  duce  has  got  lain  down 

here,  befides  her  ?  quoth  my  father,  point- 
ing with  his  cane  to  a  large  tomb  as  we 

walked  on It  is  Saint  Optat,  Sir,  an- 

fwered  the  facriftan And  properly  is 

Saint  Optat  plac'd  !  faid  my  father  :  And 
what   is   Saint   Optat's  ftory  ?   continued 
7 
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he.  Saint  Optat,  replied  the  facriftan, 
was  a  bifhop 

1  thought  fo,  by  heaven !  cried 

my  father,  interrupting  him Saint 

Opt  at ! how  mould  Saint  Optat  fail? 

fo  fnatching  out  his  pocket-book,  and  the 
young  Benedictine  holding  him  the  torch 
as  he  wrote,  he  fet  it  down  as  a  new  prop 
to  his  fyflem  of  Chriftian  names,  and  I 
will  be  bold  to  fay,  fo  difmterefted  was 
he  in  the  fearch  of  truth,  that  had  he 
found  a  treafure  in  Saint  Optat's  tomb, 
it  would  not  have  made  him  half  fo  rich  : 
'Twas  as  fuccefsful  a  mort  vifit  as  ever 
was  paid  to  the  dead  ;  and  fo  highly  was 
his  fancy  pleas'd  with  all  that  had  pafled 
in  it, — that  he  determined  at  once  to 
flay  another  day  in  Auxerre. 

— I'll  fee  the  reft  of  thefe  good  gentry 
to-morrow,  faid  my  father,  as  we  crofs'd 
over  the  fquare — And  while  you  are  pay- 
ing that  vifit,  brother  Shandy,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby — the  corporal  and  I  will 
mount  the  ramparts. 
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CHAP.    IX. 

Now    this  is    the    mod   puzzled 
fkein  of  all for  in  this  laft 

chapter,  as  far  at  lead  as  it  has  help'd 
me  through  Auxerre,  I  have  been  get- 
ting forwards  in  two  different  journies 
together,  and  with  the  fame  dafh  of  the 
pen — for  I  have  got  entirely  out  of  Aux- 
erre  in  this  journey  which  I  am  writing 
now,  and  I  am  got  half  way  out  of 
Auxerre  in  that  which  I  mall  write  here- 
after  There  is  but  a  certain  degree  of 

perfection  in  every  thing ;  and  by  pufh- 
ing  at  fomething  beyond  that,  I  have 
brought  myfelf  into  fuch  a  fituation,  as 
no  traveller  ever  flood  before  me ;  for  I 
am  this  moment  walking  acrofs  the 
market-place  of  Auxerre  with  my  father 
and  my  uncle  Toby,  in  our  way  back  to 

dinner and    I  am   this    moment    alfo 

entering  Lyons  with  my  poft-chaife  broke 
into  a  thoufand  pieces — and  I  am  more- 
over this  moment  in  a  handfome  pavil- 
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lion  built  by  Pringello*^  upon  the  banks 
of  the  Garonne^  which  Monf.  Sligniac  has 
lent  me,  and  where  I  now  fit  rhapfo- 
difing  all  thefe  affairs. 

Let  me  colled  myfelf,  and  purfue 

my  journey. 

CHAP.    X. 

JAM  glad  of  it,  faid  I,  fettling  the 
•*  account  with  myfelf,  as  I  walk'd  in- 
to Lyons my  chaife  being  all  laid 

higgledy-piggledy  with  my  baggage  in 
a  cart,  which  was  moving  flowly  before 

me 1   am  heartily  glad,   faid  I,   that 

'tis  all  broke  to  pieces  ;  for  now  I  can  go 
direclly  by  water  to  Avignon,  which  will 
carry  me  on  a  hundred  and  twenty  miles 
of  my  journey,  and  not  coft  me  feven 

livres and  from  thence,  continued  I, 

bringing  forwards  the  account,  I  can  hire 

•*  The  fame  Don  Pringello,  the  celebrated  Sfa- 
nl/b  architect,  of  whom  my  coufm  Antony  has 
made  fuch  honourable  mention  in  a  fcholium  to 
fh?  Tale  infcribed  to  his  name. 

Vid.  p.  129,  fmall  edit. 
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a  couple  of  mules — or  afies,  if  I  like, 
(for  nobody  knows  me,)  and  crofs  the 
plains  of  Languedoc  for  almofl  nothing 
I  mall  gain  four  hundred  livres  by 
the  misfortune  clear  into  my  purfe : 
and  pleafure  !  worth — worth  double  the 
money  by  it.  With  what  velocity,  con- 
tinued I,  clapping  my  two  hands  toge- 
ther, mail  I  fly  down  the  rapid  Rhone, 
with  the  VIVARES  on  my  right  hand,  and 
DAUPHINY  on  my  left,  fcarce  feeing  the 
ancient  cities  of  VIENNE,  Valence,  and 
Viviens.  What  a  flame  will  it  rekindle 
in  the  lamp,  to  fnatch  a  blufhing  grape 
from  the  Hermitage  and  Cote  roti,  as  I 
moot  by  the  foot  of  them !  and  what  a 
frefh  fpring  in  the  blood !  to  behold  up- 
on the  banks  advancing  and  retiring,  the 
caftles  of  romance,  whence  courteous 
knights  have  whilome  refcued  the  dif- 

trefs'd and  fee  vertiginous,  the  rocks, 

the  mountains,  the  cataracts,  and  all  the 
hurry  which  Nature  is  in  with  all  her  great 
works  about  her. 

As   I   went   on   thus,   methought  my 
chaife,  the  wreck  of  which  look'd  (lately 
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enough  at  the  firft,  infenfibly  grew  lefs 
and  lefs  in  its  fize  j  the  frefhnefs  of  the 
painting  was  no  more — the  gilding  loft 
its  luftre — and  the  whole  affair  appeared 
fo  poor  in  my  eyes — fo  forry  ! — fo  con- 
temptible !  and,  in  a  word,  fo  much 
worfe  than  the  abbefs  of  Andoiiillets'  it- 
felf — that  I  was  jufl  opening  my  mouth 
to  give  it  to  the  devil — when  a  pert  vamp- 
ing chaife-undertaker,  flepping  nimbly 
acrofs  the  ftreet,  demanded  if  Monfieur 

would    have    his    chaife   refitted No, 

no,  faid  I,  making  my  head  fideways — 
Would  Monfieur  choofe  to  fell  it  ?  rejoined 
the  undertaker — With  all  my  foul,  faid 
I — the  iron  work  is  worth  forty  Hvres— - 
and  the  glafies  worth  forty  more — and 
the  leather  you  may  take  to  live  on. 

What  a  mine  of  wealth,  quoth  I,  as 
he  counted  me  the  money,  has  this  poft- 
chaife  brought  me  in  ?  And  this  is  my 
ufual  method  of  book-keeping,  at  lead 
with  the  difafters  of  life — making  a  pen- 
ny of  every  one  of  'em  as  they  happen  to 
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Do,  my  dear  Jenny ',  tell  thtf 
world  for  me,  how  I  behaved  under  one, 
the  moft  oppreflive  of  its  kind,  which 
could  befal  me  as  a  man,  proud  as  he 
ought  to  be  of  his  manhood— — "- 

'Tis  enough,  faidft  thou,  coming  clofe 
up  to  me,  as  I  flood  with  my  garters  in 
my  hand,  reflecting  upon  what  had  not 

pafs'd 'Tis  enough,   Triftram^    and  I 

am  fatisfied,  faidft  thou,  whifpering  thefe 
words  in  my  ear,  ****   *  #    *  *  *  # 

*  *  *    ******  ; *  *  *  *  *  *    *  *  * 

any  other  man  would  have  funk  down 

to  the  centre 

Every  thing  is  good  for  fomething, 

quoth  I. 

1*11  go  into  Wales  for  fix  weeks, 
and  drink  goat's  whey — and  I'll  gain 
feven  years  longer  life  for  the  accident. 
For  which  reafon  I  think  myfelf  inex* 
cufable,  for  blaming  Fortune  fo  often  as 
I  have  done,  for  pelting  me  all  my  life 
long,  like  an  ungracious  duchefs,  as  I 
call'd  her,  with  fo  many  fmall  evils  :  fure- 
ly,  if  I  have  any  caufe  to  be  angry  with 
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her,  'tis  that  fhe  has  not  fent  me  great 
ones — a  fcore  of  good  curfed,  bouncing 
lofles,  would  have  been  as  good  as  a 
penfion  to  me. 

One  of  a  hundred  a  year,  or  fo, 

is  all  I  wifh — I  would  not  be  at  the  plague 
of  paying  land-tax  for  a  larger. 


CHAP.    XI. 

rnpo  thofe  who  call  vexations,  VEXA- 
•*•  TIONS,  as  knowing  what  they  are, 
there  could  not  be  a  greater,  than  to 
be  the  beft  part  of  a  day  at  Lyons  t  the 
moft  opulent  and  flourishing  city  in 
France,  enriched  with  the  moft  fragments 
of  antiquity — and  not  be  able  to  fee  it. 
To  be  withheld  upon  any  account,  muft 
be  a  vexation ;  but  to  be  withheld  by  a 

vexation muft  certainly  be,  what  phi- 

lofophy  juftly  calls 

VEXATION 

upon 
VEXATION. 
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I  had  got  my  two  difties  of  milk  cof- 
fee (which  by  the  bye  is  excellently  good 
for  a  confumption,  but  you  muft  boil 
the  milk  and  coffee  together' — other- 
wife  'tis  only  coffee  and  milk) — and  as 
it  was  no  more  than  eight  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  the  boat  did  not  go  off  till  noon, 
I  had  time  to  fee  enough  of  Lyons  to  tire 
the  patience  of  all  the  friends  I  had  in 
the  world  with  it.  I  will  take  a  walk 
to  the  cathedral,  faid  I,  looking  at  my 
lift,  and  fee  the  wonderful  mechanifm  of 
this  great  clock  of  Lippms  of  Ba/il,  in 
the  firft  place 

Now,  of  all  things  in  the  world,  I 

underftand  the  lead  of  mechanifm • 

I  have  neither  genius,  or  tafte,  or  fancy 
— and  have  a  brain  fo  entirely  unapt  for 
every  thing  of  that  kind,  that  I  folemnly 
declare  I  was  never  yet  able  to  compre- 
hend the  principles  of  motion  of  a  fquir- 
rel  cage,  or  a  common  knife-grinder's 
wheel — tho*  I  have  many  an  hour  of  my 
life  look'd  up  with  great  devotion  at  the 
one —and  flood  by  with  as  much  patience 
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as   any  chriftian   ever  could  do,   at   the 
other 

I'll  go  fee  the  furprifmg  movements  of 
this  great  clock,  faid  I,  the  very  firft  thing 
I  do :  and  then  I  will  pay  a  vifit  to  the 
great  library  of  the  Jefuits,  and  procure, 
if  poffible,  a  fight  of  the  thirty  volumes 
of  the  general  hiftory  of  China,  wrote 
(not  in  the  Tartarean,  but)  in  the  Chinefe 
language,  and  in  the  Chinefe  character 
too. 

Now  I  almoft  know  as  little  of  the 
Chinefe  language,  as  I  do  of  the  me- 
chanifm  of  Lippius's  clock-work  ;  fo, 
why  thefe  mould  have  joftled  themfelves 
into  the  two  firft  articles  of  my  lift 
I  leave  to  the  curious  as  a  problem  of 
Nature.  I  own  it  looks  like  one  of  her 
ladyfhip's  obliquities  ;  and  they  who  court 
her,  are  interefted  in  finding  out  her  hu- 
mour as  much  as  I. 

When  thefe  curiofities  are  feen,  quoth 
I,  half  addrefling  myfelf  to  my  valet  de 

•place,  who  ftood  behind  me 'twill  be 

no  hurt  if  we  go  to  the  church  of  St. 
Irenaus,  and  fee  the  pillar  to  which  Chrtft 

VOL.  IV.  D 
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was   tied and   after   that,    the   houfe 

where  Pontius  Pilate   lived JTwas  at 

the  next  town,  faid  the  valet  de  place— 
at  Vienne ;  I  am  glad  of  it,  faid  I,  rifmg 
brifkly  from  my  chair,  and  walking 
acrofs  the  room  with  flrides  twice  as 

long  as  my  ufual  pace "  for  fo  much 

"  the  fooner  mall  I  be  at  the  Tomb  of  the 
e<  two  lovers." . 

What  was  the  caufe  of  this  movement, 
and  why  I  took  fuch  long  ftrides  in  ut- 
tering this 1  might  leave  to  the  curi- 
ous too  ;  but  as  no  principle  of  clock- 
work is  concerned  in  it 'twill  be 

as  well  for  the  reader  if  I  explain  it 
myfelf. 

CHAP.    XII. 

s-\  !  THERE  is  a  fweet  asra  in  the  life  of 
^^  man,  when  (the  brain  being  ten- 
der and  fibrillous,  and  more  like  pap  than 

any   thing  elfe) a  flory  read  of  two 

fond  lovers,  feparated  from  each  other 
by  cruel  parents,  and  by  ftill  more  cruel 
deftiny * 
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Amandus •  He 

Amanda She 

each  ignorant  of  the  other's  courfe, 

He eaft 

She weft 

Amandus  taken  captive  by  the  Turks^ 
and  carried  to  the  emperor  of  Morocco^ 
court,  where  the  princefs  of  Morocco 
falling  in  love  with  him,  keeps  him 
twenty  years  in  prifon  for  the  love  of  his 

Amanda. 

She — (Amanda}  all  the  time  wander- 
ing barefoot,  and  with  dimevell'd  hair, 
o'er  rocks  and  mountains,  enquiring  for 
Amandus! Amandus !  Amandus! — ma- 
king every  hill  and  valley  to  echo  back 
his  name 

Amandus  !  Amandus  ! 
at  every  town  and  city,  fitting  down  for- 
lorn  at    the   gate Has   Amandus  /— 

has   my   Amandus   enter'd  ? -till, 

going  round,  and  round,  and  round  the 

world chance    unexpected    bringing 

them  at  the  fame  moment  of  the  night, 

though  by  different  ways,  to  the  gate  of 

D  2 
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Lyons,  their  native  city,  and  each  in  well- 
known  accents  calling  out  aloud, 
Is  Amandus 


T  ,          ftill  alive  ? 

Is  my  Amanda   c 

they  fly  into  each  other's  arms,  and  both 
drop  down  dead  for  joy. 

There  is  a  foft  aera  in  every  gentle 
mortal's  life,  where  fuch  a  ftory  affords 
more  pabulum  to  the  brain,  than  all  the 
Frujls,  and  Crujts,  and  Rufts  of  anti- 
quity, which  travellers  can  cook  up  for 
it. 

'Twas  all  that  {tuck  on  the  right 

fide  of  the  cullender  in  my  own,  of  what 
Spon  and  others,  in  their  accounts  of 
Lyons,  had  ftrained  into  it ;  and  finding, 
moreover,  in  fome  Itinerary,  but  in  what 
God  knows That  facred  to  the  fide- 
lity of  Amandus  and  Amanda,  a  tomb 
was  built  without  the  gates,  where,  to 
this  hour,  lovers  called  upon  them  to 

atteft  their  truths 1  never  could  get 

into  a  fcrape  of  that  kind  in  my  life,  but 
this  tomb  of  the  lovers  would,  fomehow 
or  other,  come  in  at  the  clofe nay 
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fuch  a  kind  of  empire  had  it  eftablifh'd 
over  me,  that  I  could  feldom  think  or 
fpeak  of  Lyons — and  fometimes  not  fo 
much  as  fee  even  a  Lyons-iuaijlcoat,  but 
this  remnant  of  antiquity  would  prefent 
itfelf  to  my  fancy  ;  and  I  have  often  faid 

in  my  wild  way  of  running  on tho* 

I    fear   with    fome    irreverence "  I 

thought  this  Ihrine  (neglected  as  it  was) 
as  valuable  as  that  of  Mecca^  and  fo  Iktle 
mort,  except  in  wealth,  of  the  Santa  Cafa 
itfelf,  that  fome  time  or  other,  I  would 
go  a  pilgrimage  (though  I  had  no  other 
bufinefs  at  Lyons}  on  purpofe  to  pay  it 
a  vifit." 

In  my  lift,  therefore,  of  Vldenda  at 
Lyons,  this,  tho'  Iq/t, — was  not,  you  fee, 
leaft  ;  fo  taking  a  dozen  or  two  of  longer 
ftrides  than  ufual  crofs  my  room,  juft 
whilft  it  pafled  my  brain,  I  walked  down 
calmly  into  the  baffe  cour,  in  order  to 
fally  forth  ;  and  having  called  for  my 
bill — as  it  was  uncertain  whether  I  mould 

return  to  my  inn,  I  had  paid  it had 

moreover  given  the  maid  ten  fous,   and 

was  juft    receiving    the   dernier   compli- 

D3 
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ments  of  Monfieur  Le  Elanc^  for  a  plea- 

fant  voyage  down  the  Rhone when  I 

was  flopped  at  the  gate 

CHAP.   XIII. 

'npwAs  by  a  poor  afs,  who  had 
•*•  juft  turned  in  with  a  couple 
of  large  panniers  upon  his  back,  to  col- 
led eleemofynary  turnip-tops  and  cab- 
bage-leaves ;  and  flood  dubious,  with  his 
two  fore-feet  on  the  infide  of  the  threfhold, 
and  with  his  two  hinder  feet  towards  the 
ftreet,  as  not  knowing  very  well  whether 
he  was  to  go  in  or  no. 

Now,  'tis  an  animal  (be  in  what  hurry 

I  may)  I  cannot  bear  to  flrike there 

is  a  patient  endurance  of  fufferings,  wrote 
fo  unaffectedly  in  his  looks  and  carriage, 
which  pleads  fo  mightily  for  him,  that  it 
always  difarms  me  ;  and  to  that  degree, 
that  I  do  not  like  to  fpeak  unkindly  to 
him  :  on  the  contrary,  meet  him  where  I 
will — whether  in  town  or  country—in 
cart  or  under  panniers — whether  in  liber- 
ty or  bondage 1  have  ever  fomething 
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civil  to  fay  to  him  on  my  part ;  and  as  one 
word  begets  another  (if  he  has  as  little 

to  do  as  I)  1  generally  fall  into  con- 

verfation  with  him  ;  and  furely  never  is 
my  imagination  fo  bufy  as  in  framing 
his  refponfes  from  the  etchings  of  his 
countenance — and  where  thofe  carry  me 

not  deep  enough in  flying  from  my 

own  heart  into  his,  and  feeing  what  is 
natural  for  an  afs  to  think — as  well  as  a 
man,  upon  the  occafion.  In  truth,  it  is 
the  only  creature  of  all  the  clafles  of  be- 
ings below  me,  with  whom  I  can  do 

this  :    for   parrots,   jackdaws,    &c. 1 

never  exchange  a  word  with  them • 

nor  with  the  apes,  &c.  for  pretty  near 
the  fame  reafon  ;  they  act  by  rote,  as  the 
others  fpeak  by  it,  and  equally  make  me 
filent :  nay  my  dog  and  my  cat,  though 

I  value  them  both (and  for  my  dog 

he  would  fpeak  if  he  could) — yet  fome- 
how  or  other,  they  neither  of  them  pof- 

fefs  the  talents  for  converfation 1  can 

make  nothing  of  a  difcourfe  with  them, 
beyond  the  proportion,  the  reply,  and  re- 
joinder, which  terminated  my  father's 
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and  my  mother's  conversations,  in  his  beds 

of  juftice and  thofe  utter'd there's 

an  end  of  the  dialogue 

— But  with  an  afs,  I  can  commune  for 
ever. 

Come,    Honefty !    faid   I, feeing   it 

was   impracticable   to   pafs    betwixt   him 

and  the  gate art  thou  for  coining  in, 

or  going  out  ? 

The  afs.twifted  his  head  round  to  look 
up  the  ftreet 

Well — replied  I — we'll  wait  a  minute 
for  thy  driver  : 

He   turned   his   head  thoughtful 

about,  and  looked  willfully  the  oppofite 
way 

I   underftand   thee  perfectly,  anfwered 

I If  thou  takeft  a  wrong  ftep  in  this 

affair,  he  will  cudgel  thee  to  death 
Well !  a  minute  is  but  a  minute,  and  if 
it  faves  a  fellow-creature  a  drubbing,  it 
ftiall  not  be  fet  down  as  ill-fpent. 

He  was  eating  the  flem  of  an  arti- 
choke as  this  difcourfe  went  on,  and  in 
the  little  peevifh  contentions  of  nature 
betwixt  hunger  and  unfavourinefs,  had 
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dropt  it  out  of  his  mouth  half  a  dozen 

times,   and   pick'd  it  up   again God 

help  thee,  Jack  !  faid  I,  thou  haft  a  bit- 
ter breakfaft  on't — and  many  a  bitter 
day's  labour, — and  many  a  bitter  blow, 

I  fear,  for  its  wages 'tis  all — all  bit- 

ternefs  to  thee,  whatever  life  is  to  others. 

And  now  thy  mouth,  if  one  knew 

the  truth  of  it,  is  as  bitter,  I  dare  fay, 
as  foot — (for  he  had  caft  afide  the  ftem) 
and  thou  haft  not  a  friend  perhaps  in  all 
this  world,  that  will  give  thee  a  maca- 
roon.  In  faying  this,  I  pull'd  out  a 

paper  of  'em,  which  I  had  juft  pur- 
chafed,  and  gave  him  one-r-and  at  this 
moment  that  I  am  telling  it,  my  heart 
fmites  me,  that  there  was  more  of  plea- 
fantry  in  the  conceit,  of  feeing  how  an 
afs  would  eat  a  macaroon than  of  be- 
nevolence in  giving  him  one,  which  pre- 
fided  in  the  aft. 

When  the  afs  had  eaten  his  macaroon, 

I  prefs'd  him   to  come   in the  poor 

beaft  was  heavy  loaded- his  legs  feem'd 

to  tremble  under  him he  hung  rather 

backwards,  and  as  I  pull'd  at  his  halter, 
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it  broke  fhort  in  my  hand he  look'd 

up  penfive  in  my  face — "  Don't  thrafh 
"  me  with  it — but  if  you  will,  you  may'* 
If  I  do,  faid  I,  I'll  be  d d. 

The  word  was  but  one-half  of  it  pro- 
nounced, like  the  abbefs  of  Andoiiillefs 
— (fo  there  was  no  fin  in  it) — when  a 
perfon  coming  in,  let  fall  a  thundering 
baftinado  upon  the  poor  devil's  crupper, 
which  put  an  end  to  the  ceremony. 

Out  upon  it ! 

cried  I but  the  interjection  was  equi- 
vocal  and,  I  think,  wrong  placed 

too — for  the  end  of  an  ofier  which  had 
ftarted  out  from  the  contexture  of  the 
afs's  pannier,  had  caught  hold  of  my 
breeches  pocket,  as  he  rufh'd  by  me,  and 
rent  it  in  the  moil  difaftrous  direction  you 
can  imagine fo  that  the 

Out   upon   it,1    in  my   opinion,   mould 

have  come  in  here -but  this  I  leave  to 

be  fettled  by 

The 

REVIEWERS 

Of 
MY    BREECHES, 
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which  I  have  brought  over  along  with 
me  for  that  purpofe. 

CHAP.    XIV. 

•1T7HEK  all  was  fet  to  rights,  I  came 
down  ft  airs  again  into  the  bajje 
cour  with  my  va/et  de  place ^  in  order 
to  fally  out  towards  the  tomb  of  the  two 
lovers,  &c. — and  was  a  fecond  time 

ftopp'd  at  the  gate not  by  the  afs— 

but  by  the  perfon  who  (truck  him ;  and 
who,  by  that  time,  had  taken  pofief- 
fion  (as  is  not  uncommon  after  a  de- 
feat) of  the  very  fpot  of  ground  where 
the  afs  flood. 

It  was  a  commiflary  fent  to  me  from 
the  poft-office,  with  a  refcript  in  his  hand 
for  the  payment  of  fome  fix  livres  odd 
fous. 

Upon  what  account  ?  faid  I. JTis 

upon  the  part  of  the  king,  replied  the 
commiffary,  heaving  up  both  his  moul- 
ders— 

My  good  friend,  quoth  I— as 

fure  as  I  am  I — and  you  are  you — r- 
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•And  who  are  you?  faid  he.- 
Don't  puzzle  me ;  faid  I. 


CHAP.    XV. 

But  it  is  an  indubitable  verity, 
continued  I,  addreffing  myfelf  to  the 
commifiary,  changing  only  the  form  of 

my  affeveration- that  I  owe  the  king 

of  France  nothing  but  my  good  will ; 
for  he  is  a  very  honed  man,  and  I  wifh 
him  all  health  and  paftime  in  the 
world 

Pardonne-z,  mot — replied  the  commif- 
fary,  you  are  indebted  to  him  fix  livres 
four  fous,  for  the*  next  poft  from  hence 
to  St.  Fons,  in  your  route  to  Avignon — 
which  being  a  poft  royal,  you  pay  double 
for  the  horfes  and  poftillion — otherwife 
'twould  have  amounted  to  no  more  than 
three  livres  two  fous 

But  I  don't  go  by  land  ;  faid  I. 

You  may  if  you  pleafe  ;  replied 

the  commiflary 

Your  moft  obedient  fervant faid  I} 

making  him  a  low  bow— 
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The  commiflary,  with  all  the  fmcerity 
of  grave  good  breeding — made  me  one, 

as-  low  again. 1  never  was  more  dif- 

concerted  with  a  bow  in  my  life. 

The  devil  take  the  ferious  cha- 
racter of  thefe  people  !  quoth  I — (afide) 
they  underftand  no  more  of  IRONY  than 
this 

The  comparifon  was  {landing  clofe  by 
with  his  panniers — but  fomething  feal'd 
up  my  lips — I  could  not  pronounce  the 
name — 

Sir,  faid  I,  collecting  myfelf — it  is  not 
my  intention  to  take  poft 

— But  you  may — faid  he,  perfifting  in 
his  firft  reply — you  may  take  poft  if  you 
chufe 

— And  I  may  take  fait  to  my  pickled 
herring,  faid  I,  if  I  chufe — 

—But  I  do  not  chufe — 

— But  you  mufl  pay  for  it,  whether 
you  do  or  no. 

Aye  !-  for  the  fait  j  faid  I  (I  know) « 

— And  for  the  poft  too  j  added  he. 
Defend  me !  cried  I 
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I  travel  by  water — I  am  going  down 
the  Rhone  this  very  afternoon — -my  bag- 
gage is  in  the  boat — and  I  have  actually 
paid  nine  livres  for  my  paffage •• 

C'eft  tout  egal — 'tis  all  one  ;  faid  he. 

Eon  Dieu !  what,  pay  for  the  way  I 
go  !  and  for  the  way  I  do  not  go  ! 

C'eft  tout  egal ;  replied  the  com* 

miflary 

The  devil  it  is !  faid  I — but  I  will 

go  to  ten  thoufand  Baftiles  firft 

0  England!    England!    thou    land  of 
liberty,  and  climate  of  good  fenfe,   thou 
tendered    of   mothers — and    gentleft    of 
nurfes,  cried  I,  kneeling  upon  one  knee, 
as  I  was  beginning  my  apoftrophe. 

When  the  director  of  Madam  L,6 
Blanc's  confcience  coming  in  at  that  in- 
ftant,  and  feeing  a  perfon  in  black,  with 
a  face  as  pale  as  afhes,  at  his  devotions 
—looking  ftill  paler  by  the  contrail  and 
diftrefs  of  his  drapery — afk'd,  if  I  flood 
in  want  of  the  aids  of  the  church 

1  go    by  WATER — faid  I — and  here's 
another  will  be   for  making  me  pay  for 
going  by  OIL. 
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CHAP.     XVI. 

it  s  I  perceived  the  commiflary  of  the 
**•  poft-office  would  .have  his  fix  livres 
four  fous,  I  had  nothing  elfe  for  it,  but 
to  fay  fome  fmart  thing  upon  the  occa- 
fion,  worth  the  money  : 

And  fo  I  fet  off  thus  :— 

And  pray,  Mr.  Commiflary,  by 
what  law  of  courtefy  is  a  defericelefs 
ftranger  to  be  ufed  juft  the  reverfe  from 
what  you  ufe  a  Frenchman  in  this  matter? 

By  no  means  ;  faid  he. 

Excufe  me ;  faid  I — for  you  have  be- 
gun, Sir,  withnrft  tearing  off  my  breeches 
—and  now  you  want  my  pocket  • 

Whereas — had  you  firft  taken  my 
pocket,  as  you  do  with  your  own  people 
— and  then  left  me  bare  a — 'd  after — I 
had  been  a  beafl  to  have  complain' d • 

As  it  is 

-'Tis  contrary  to  the  law  of  nature, 

«         *Tis  contrary  to  reafon. 

— 'Tis  contrary  to  the  GOSPEL. 
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But  not  to  this-' — — faid  he — putting  a 
printed  paper  into  my  hand, 
PAR  LE  ROY. 
'         'Tis    a  pithy   prolegomenon, 


quoth  I — and  fo  read  on 


By  all  which  it  appears,  quoth  I, 

haying  read  it  over,  a  little  too  rapidly, 
that  if  a  man  fets  out  in  a  poft-chaife  from 
Paris — he  muft  go  on  travelling  in  one, 
all  the  days  of  his  life — or  pay  for  it. — 
Excufe  me,  faid  the  commiifary,  the  fpi- 
rit  of  the  ordinance  is  this — That  if  you 
fet  out  with  an  intention  of  running  poft 
from  Paris  to  Avignon,  &c.  you  mail 
not  change  that  intention  or  mode  of  tra- 
telling,  without  firft  fatisfying  the  fer- 
miers  for  two  pofts  further  than  the  place 
you  repent  at — and  'tis  founded,  conti- 
nued he,  upon  this,  that  the  REVENUES 
are  not  to  fall  fhort  through  your  fickle- 
nefs — — 
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— O  by  heavens !  cried  I — if  fickle- 
nefs  is  taxable  in  France— we  have  no- 
thing to  do  but  to  make  the  befl  peace 
with  you  we  can 

AND  SO  THE  PEACE  WAS  MADE  ; 

And  if  it  is  a  bad  one — as    Trif- 

tram  Shandy  laid  the  corner-ftone  of  it- 
nobody  but  Triftram  Shandy  ought  to  be 
hanged. 

CHAP.    XVII. 

f-pHoucH  I  was  fenfible  I  had 
•  faid  as  many  clever  things  to  the 
commhTary  as  came  to  fix  livres  four  fous, 
yet  I  was  determined  to  note  down  the 
impofition  amongft  my  remarks  before  I 
retired  from  the  place ;  fo  putting  my 
hand  into  my  coat-pocket  for  my  re- 
marks— (which,  by  the  bye,  may  be  a 
caution  to  travellers  to  take  a  little  more 
care  of  their  remarks  for  the. future)  "  my 

"  remarks  were  Jlolen" Never  did 

forry  traveller  make  fuch  a  pother  and 
racket  about  his  remarks  as  I  did  about 
mine,  upon  the  occafion. 

VOL.  IV.  E 
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Heaven !  earth !  fea !  fire !  cried  I, 
calling  in  every  thing  to  my  aid  but  what 
I  mould  ..  .  My  remarks  are  ftolen !— . 
what  mail  I  do  ?  Mr.  Comrniflary  ! 
pray  did  I  drop  any  remarks,  as  I  flood 
befides  you  ? 

You  dropp'd  a  good  many  very  fmgu- 

lar  ones  ;  replied  he -Pugh !  faid  I, 

thofe  were  but  a  few,  not  worth  above 
fix  livres  two  fous— but  thefe  are  a  large 

parcel He  fhook  his  head Mon- 

fieur  Le  Blanc!  Madam  Le  Blanc !  did 
you  fee  any  papers  of  mine  ? — you  maid 
of  the  houfe!  run  up  flairs— Francois ! 
run  up  after  her— 

—I  muft  have  my  remarks— they 
were  the  befl  remarks,  cried  I,  that  ever 
were  made— the  wifeft-— the  wittieft— 
What  mall  I  do  ?— which  way  fhall  I  turn 
myfelf? 

Sancho  Panfa,  when  he  loft  his  afs's 
FURNITURE,  did  not  exclaim  more  bit- 
terly. 
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CHAP.    XVIII. 

•1T7HEN  the  firft  tranfport  was  over, 
*  *  and  the  regifters  of  the  brain  were 
beginning  to  get  a  little  out  of  the  con- 
fufion  into  which  this  jumble  of  crofs 
accidents  had  caft  them — it  then  pre- 
fently  occurred  to  me,  that  I  had  left 
my  remarks  in  the  pocket  of  the  chaife 
—and  that  in  felling  my  chaife,  I  had  fold 
my  remarks  along  with  it,  to  the  chaife- 
vamper.  I  leave  this 

void  fpace  that  the  reader  may  fwear  in- 
to it  any  oath  that  he  is  moft  accuftomed 
to  For  my  own  part,  if  ever  I  fwore 
a  whole  oath  into  a  vacancy  in  my  life,  I 

think  it  was  into  that *  ****** 

*  *,  faid  I — and  fo  my  remarks  through 
France,  which  were  as  full  of  wit,  as 
an  egg  is  full  of  meat,  and  as  well 
worth  four  hundred  guineas,  as  the  faid 
egg  is  worth  a  penny — have  I  been  felling 
here  to  a  chaife-vamper — for  four  Louis 
d'Ors — and  giving  him  a  poft- chaife  (by 
heaven)  worth  fix  into  the  bargain  5  had 
E  2 
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it  been  to  Dodfley,  or  Becket,  or  any  ere 
ditable  bookfeller,  who  was  either  leav- 
ing off  bufmefs,  and  wanted  a  poft- 
chaife — or  who  was  beginning  it — and 
wanted  my  remarks,  and  two  or  three 
guineas  along  with  them — I  could  have 
borne  it— — but  to  a  chaife-vamper  ! — 
mew  me  to  him  this  moment,  Frangois, 
— faid  I — The  valet  de  place  put  on  his 
hat,  and  led  the  way — and  I  pull'd  off 
mine,  as  I  pafs'd  the  comimffary,  and 
followed  him. 


CHAP.    XIX. 

TKTTTHEN  we  arrived  at  the  chaife-vam* 
*V  per's  houfe,  both  the  houfe  and 
the  mop  were  fhut  up  ;  it  was  the  eighth 
of  September,  the  nativity  of  the  bleffed 
Virgin  Mary,  mother  of  God — • 

«— Tantarra  -  ra  -  tan  -  tivi the 

whole  world  was  gone  out  a  May-poling, 
— frifking  here— capering  there no- 
body cared  a  button  for  me  or  my  re- 
marks ;  fo  I  fat  me  down  upon  a  bench 
by  the  door,  philofophating  upon  my 
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condition  :  by  a  better  fate  than  ufually 
attends  me,  I  had  not  waited  half  an 
hour,  when  the  miftrefs  came  in  to  take 
the  papilliotes  from  off  her  hair,  before 
me  went  to  the  May-poles 

The  French  women,  by  the  bye,  love 
May-poles,  a  lafolie — that  is,  as  much  as 
their  matins give  'em  but  a  May- 
pole, whether  in  May,  June,  July,  or 
September — they  never  count  the  times 

•        down   it   goes 'tis  meat,    drink, 

warning,  and  lodging  to  'em and  had 

we  but  the  policy,  an'  pleafe  your  wor- 
fhips  (as  wood  is  a  little  fcarce  in 
France),  to  fend  them  but  plenty  of  May- 
poles— — 

The  women  would  fet  them  up;  and 
when  they  had  done,  they  would  dance 
round  them  (and  the  men  for  company) 
till  they  were  all  blind. 

The  wife  of  the  chaife-vamper  ftepp'd 
in,  I  told  you,  to  take  the  papilliotes  from 

off  her  hair- the  toilet  (lands  (till  for 

no  man fo  me  jerk'd  off  her  cap,  to 

begin  with  them  as  fhe  open'd  the  door, 

jn  doing  which,  one  of  them  fell  upon  the 

E  3 
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ground 1  inftantly  faw  it  was  my  own 

writing 

O  Seigneur!  cried  I — you  have  got 
all  my  remarks  upon  your  head,  Madam ! 

jf'en  fuis  bien  mortifiee,  faid  ihe— 

'tis  well,  thinks  I,  they  have  ftuck  there 
— for  could  they  have  gone  deeper,  they 
would  have  made  fuch  confufion  in  a 
French  woman's  noddle — She  had  better 
have  gone  with  it  unfrizled,  to  the  day  of 
eternity. 

Tenez — faid  me — fo  without  any  idea 
of  the  nature  of  my  fuffering,  me  took 
them  from  her  curls,  and  put  them 

gravely  one  by  one  into  my  hat one 

was  twifted  this  way another  twitted 

that ey  !  by  my  faith  ;  and  when 

they  are  publifhed,  quoth  I,— 

They  will  be  worfe  twifted  ftill. 

CHAP.    XX. 

A  N  t>  now  for  Lippius's  clock !    faid  I, 
•"•  with  the  air  of  a  man,   who   had 

got   thro*   all   his  difficulties nothing 

can    prevent    us    feeing   that,    and    the 
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Ghinefe  hiftory,  &c»  except  the  time, 

faid  Francois for  'tis  almoft  eleven 

• — then  we  muft  fpeed  the  fafter,  faid  I, 
finding  it  away  to  the  cathedral. 

I  cannot  fay,  in  my  heart,  that  it  gave 
me  any  concern  in  being  told  by  one  of 
the  minor  canons,  as  I  was  entering  the 
weft  door,— That  Lippitts's  great  clock 
was  all  out  of  joints,  and  had  not  gone 

for  fome  years It  will  give  me  the 

more  time,  thought  I,  to  perufe  the  Chi- 
nefe  hiftory ;  and  befides  I  mail  be  able 
to  give  the  world  a  better  account  of  the 
clock  in  its  decay,  than  I  could  have 
done  in  its  flouriming  condition 

And  fo  away  I  pofted  to  the  col- 

lege  of  the  Jefuits. 

Now  it  is  with  the  project  of  getting  a 
peep  at  the  hiftory  of  China  in  Chinefe 
characters — as  with  many  others  I  could 
mention,  which  ftrike  the  fancy  only  at  a 
diftance  ;  for  as  I  came  nearer  and  nearer 
to  the  point — my  blood  cool'4 — the  freak 
gradually  went  off,  till  at  length  I  would 
not  have  given  a  cherry-ftone  to  have  \\ 

E4 
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gratified The  truth  was,    my  time 

was    fhort,    and    my  heart    was  at   the 

Tomb     of     the    Lovers 1    wifh     to 

God,  faid  I,  as  I  got  the  rapper  in 
my  hand,  that  the  key  of  the  li- 
brary may  be  but  loft  j  it  fell  out  as 
well 

For  all  the  JESUITS  had  got  the  cholic 
—and  to  that  degree,  as  never  was 
known  in  the  memory  of  the  oldeft 
practitioner. 

CHAP.    XXI. 

A  s  I  knew  the  geography  of  the 
*^  Tomb  of  the  Lovers,  as  well  as 
if  I  had  lived  twenty  years  in  Lyons, 
namely,  that  it  was  upon  the  turning  of 
my  right  hand,  juft  without  the  gate, 
leading  to  the  Fauxbourg*  de  Valfe 
I  difpatched  Francois  to  ^the  boat,  that 
I  might  pay  the  homage  I  fo  long  ow'd 
it,  without  a  witnefs  of  my  weaknefs— 
I  walk'd  with  all  imaginable  joy  towards 
the  place — —when  I  faw  the  gate  which 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  $% 

intercepted  the  tomb,  my  heart  glowed 
within  me — — 

— Tender  and  faithful  fpirits !  cried  I, 
addreffing  myfelf  to  Amandus  and  Aman- 
da— long — long  have  I  tarried  to  drop 
this  tear  upon  your  tomb  I  come 
1  come — — 

When  I  came — there  was  no  tomb  to 
drop  it  upon. 

What  would  I  have  "given  for  my  un- 
cle Toby,  to  have  whittled  Lillo  bul- 
lero! 

CHAP.    XXII. 

T^ro  matter  how/ or  in  what  mood  — 
•**^  but  I  flew  from  the  tomb  of  the 
lovers — or  rather  I  did  not  fly  from  it — 
(for  there  was  no  fuch  thing  exifting)  and 
jufl  got  time  enough  to  the  boat  to  fave 
my  paifage  ;  —  and  ere  I  had  failed  a  hun- 
dred yards,  the  Rhone  and  the  Saon  met 
together,  and  carried  me  down  merrily 
betwixt  them. 

But  I  have  defcribed  this  voyage  down 
the  Rhone,  before  I  made  it 
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So  now  I  am  at  Avignon,  and  as 
there  is  nothing  to  fee  but  the  old  houfe, 
in  which  the  duke  of  Ormond  refided, 
and  nothing  to  flop  me  but  a  fhort  re- 
mark upon  the  place,  in  three  minutes 
you  will  fee  me  crofTmg  the  bridge  upon 
a  mule,  with  Francois  upon  a  horfe  with 
my  portmanteau  behind  him,  and  the 
owner  of  both,  finding  the  way  before 
us,  with  a  long  gun  upon  his  moulder, 
and  a  fword  under  his  arm,  left  perad- 
venture  we  mould  run  away  with  his  cat- 
tle. Had  you  feen  my  breeches  in  en- 
tering Avignon, Though  you'd  have 

feen  them  better,  I  think,  as  I  mounted 
—you  would  not  have  thought  the  pre- 
caution amifs,  or  found  in  your  heart  to 
have  taken  it  in  dudgeon  j  for  my  own 
part,  I  took  it  moft  kindly ;  and  deter- 
mined to  make  him  a  prefent  of  tliem, 
when  we  got  to  the  end  of  our  journey, 
for  the  trouble  they  had  puf  him  to,  of 
arming  himfelf  at  all  points  againfl 
them. 

Before  I  go  further,  let  me  get  rid  of 
my  remark  upon  Avignon,  which  is  this : 
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That  I  think  it  wrong,  merely  becaufe  a 
man's  hat  has  been  blown  off  his  head 
by  chance  the  firft  night  he  comes  to 

Avignon, that  he  mould  therefore  fay, 

"  Avignon  is  more  fubjecl:  to  high  winds 
than  any  town  in  all  France :"  for  which 
reafon  I  laid  no  ftrefs  upon  the  accident 
till  I  had  enquired  of  the  mailer  of  the 
inn  about  it,  who  telling  me  ferioufly 
it  was  fo  •  —  and  hearing,  moreover,  the 
windinefs  of  Avignon  fpoke  of  in  the 

country  about  as  a  proverb 1  fet  it 

down,   merely  to  afk   the   learned  what 

can   be  the  caufe the  confequence  I 

faw — for  they  are  all  Dukes,  Marquifles, 
and  Counts,  there the  duce  a  Ba- 
ron, in  all  Avignon fo  that  there  is 

fcarce  any  talking  to  them  on  a  windy- 
day. 

Prithee,  friend,  faid  I,  take  hold  of  my 

mule  for  a  moment for  I  wanted  to 

pull  off  one  of  my  jack-boots,  which 
hurt  my  heel  —  the  man  was  {landing 
quite  idle  at  the  door  of  the  inn,  and  as 
I  had  taken  it  into  my  head,  he  was 
fomeway  concerned  about  the  houfe  or 
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ftable,  I  put  the  bridle  into  his  hand 
— fo  begun  with  the  boot  :. —  when  I 
had  finifhed  the  affair,  I  turned  about  to 
take  the  .mule  from  the  man,  and  thank 

him 

But  Monfieur  le   Marquis  had 

walked  in 


I 


CHAP.    XXIII. 

HAD  now  the  whole  fouth  of  France ', 
from  the  banks  of  th«  Rhone  to  thofe 
of  the  Garonne,  to  traverfe  upon  my 
mule  at  my  own  leifure — at  my  own  lei- 

fure for  I  had  left  Death,  the  Lord 

knows — —and  He  only — how  far  behind 

me "  I  have  followed  many  a  man 

thro*  France^  quoth  he  —  but  never  at 
this  mettlefome  rate." Still  he  fol- 
lowed,  and  ftill  I  fled  him but  I 

fled   him   cheerfully ftill  he   purfued 

but,  like  one  who  purfued  his  prey 

without  hope as  he  lagg'd,  every  ftep 

he  loft,  foftened  his  looks —why  mould 

I  fly  him  at  this  rate  ? 
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So  notwithstanding  all  the  commiffary 
of  the  poft-office  had  faid,  I  changed  the 
mode  of  my  travelling  once  more  ;  and, 
after  fo  precipitate  and  rattling  a  courfe 
as  I  had  run,  I  flattered  my  fancy  with 
thinking  of  my  mule,  and  that  I  mould 
traverfe  the  rich  plains  of  Languedoc. 
upon  his  back,  as  flowly  as  foot  could 
fall. 

There  is  nothing  more  pleafing  to  a 
traveller — —or  more  terrible  to  travel- 
writers,  than  a  large  rich  plain ;  efpe- 
cially  if  it  is  without  great  rivers  or 
bridges  ;  and  prefents  nothing  to  the  eye, 
but  one  unvaried  picture  of  plenty  :  for 
after  they  have  once  told  you,  that  'tis 
delicious!  or  delightful!  (as  the  cafe 
happens) — that  the  foil  was  grateful,  and 
that  nature  pours  out  all  her  abundance, 
&c.  .  .  .  they  have  then  a  large  plain 
upon  their  hands,  which  they  know  not 
what  to  do  with — and  which  is  of  little 
or  no  ufe  to  them  but  to  carry  them  to 
fome  town  ;  and  that  town,  perhaps  of 
little  more,  but  a  new  place  to  dart  from 
to  the  next  plain and  fo  on. 
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—This  is  moft  terrible  work  ;  judge  if 
I  don't  manage  my  plains  better. 


CHAP.   XXIV. 

T  HAD  not  gone  above  two  leagues  and 
•^  a  half,  before  the  man  with  his  gun  be- 
gan to  look  at  his  priming. 

I  had  three  feveral  times  loiter'd  terri- 
bly behind  ;  half  a  mile  at  lead  every  time; 
once,  in  deep  conference  with  a  drum- 
maker,  who  was  making  drums  for  the 
fairs  of  Baucalra  and  Tarafcone—Z  did  not 
underftand  the  principles 

The  fecond  time,  I  cannot  Jo  properly 

fay,  I  ftopp'd for  meeting  a  couple  of 

"Francifcam  ftraitened  more  for  time  than 
myfelf,  and  not  being  able  to  get  to  the 

bottom  of  what  I  was  about 1  had 

turn'd  back  with  them 

The  third,  was  an  affair  of  trade  with 
a  goflip,  for  a  hand-bafket  of  Provence 
figs  for  four  fous  j  this  would  have  been 
tranfacled  at  once  ;  but  for  a  cafe  of  con- 
fcience  at  the  clofe  of  it ;  for  when  the 
figs  were  paid  for,  it  turii'd  out,  that 
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there  were  two  dozen  of  eggs  covered 
over  with  vine-leaves  at  the  bottom  of 
the  bafket — as  I  had  no  intention  of  buy- 
ing eggs — I  made  no  fort  of  claim  of 
them— as  for  the  fpace  they  had  occu- 
pied— what  fignified  it  ?  I  had  figs  enow 

for  my  money 

— But  it  was  my  intention  to  have  the 
bafket — it  was  the  goffip's  intention  to 
keep  it,  without  which,  me  could  do 

nothing  with  her  eggs and  unlefs  I 

had  the  bafket,  I  could  do  as  little  with 
my  figs,  which  were  too  ripe  already,  and 
moft  of  Jem  burft  at  the  fide :  this  brought 
on  a  fhort  contention,  which  terminated 
in  fundry  propofals,  what  we  mould  both 

do 

How  we  difpofed  of  our  eggs  and 
figs,  I  defy  you,  or  the  Devil  himfelf,  had 
he  not  been  there  (which  I  am  perfuaded 
he  was),  to  form  the  lead  probable  con- 
jecture :  You  will  read  the  whole  of  it 
— — not  this  year,  for  I  am  haftening 
to  the  ftory  of  my  uncle  Toby's  amours 
— but  you  will  read  it  in  the  collection  of 
thofe  which  have  arofe  out  of  the  journey 
7 
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acrofs  this  plain— and  which,  therefore,  I 
call  my 

PLAIN    STORIES. 

How  far  my  pen  has  been  fatigued,  like 
thofe  of  other  travellers,  in  this  journey 
of  it,  over  fo  barren  a  track — the  world 
muft  judge — but  the  traces  of  it,  which 
are  now  all  fet  o*  vibrating  together  this 
moment,  tell  me  'tis  the  mod  fruitful  and 
bufy  period  of  my  life  ;  for  as  I  had 
made  no  convention  with  my  man  with 
the  gun,  as  to  time-— by  Stopping  and 
talking  to  every  foul  I  met,  \vho  was  not 
in  a  full  trot — joining  all  parties  :before 
me — waiting  for  every  foul  behind — hail- 
ing all  thofe  who  were  coming  through 
crofs-roads — arrefting  all  kinds  of  beg- 
gars, pilgrims,  fiddlers,  friars not 

pafling  by  a  woman  in  a  mulberry-tree 
without  commending  her  legs,  and  tempt- 
ing her  into  converfation  with  a  pinch  of 

muff In   fhort,    by   feizing   every 

handle,  of  what  fize  or  mape-  foever,^ 
which  chance  held  out  to  me  in  this  jour- 
ney—I  turned  my  plain  into  a  city— I  was 


'  OF   TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  65 

always  in  company,  and  with  great  va- 
riety too ;  and  as  my  mule  loved  fociety 
as  much  as  myfelf,  and  had  fome  propo- 
fals  always  on  his  part  to  offer  to  every 
beaft  he  met — I  am  confident  we  could 
have  pafled  through  Pall-Mall,  or  St. 
y^w^'s-Street,  for  a  month  together,  with 
fewer  adventures — and  feenlefs  of  human 
nature* 

O !  there  is  that  fprightly  franknefs, 
which  at  once  unpins  every  plait  of  a 
Languedocian\  drefs — that  whatever  is 
beneath  it,  it  looks  fo  like  the  fimplicity 
which  poets  fing  of  in  better  days — I  will 
delude  my  fancy,  and  believe  it  is  fo. 

'Twas  in  the  road  betwixt  Nifmes  and 
Lunel,  where  there  is  the  beft  Mufcatto 
wine  in  all  France,  and  which  by  the  bye 
belongs  to  the  honeft  canons  of  MONT- 
PELLIER — and  foul  befal  the  man  who 
has  drank  it  at  their  table,  who  grudges 
them  a  drop  of  it. 

•  The  fun  was  fet— they  had  done 
their  work ;  the  nymphs  had  tied  up 
their  hair  afrelh — and  the  fwains  were 
preparing  for  a  caroufal  .  my  mule 

VOL.  IV.  F 
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made  a  dead  point *Tis  the  fife  and 

tabourin,  faid  I Fm  frighten'd  to 

death,  quoth  he — —They  are  running  at 
the  ring  of  pleafure,  faid  I,  giving  him 

a  prick By  faint  Eoogar^  and  all  the 

faints  at  the  backfide  of  the  door  of  pur- 
gatory, faid  he- — (making  the  fame  refo- 
lution  with  the  abbeffe  of  Andouillets) 

I'll  not  go  a  flep  further 'Tis  very 

well,  fir,  faid  I  -I  never  will  argue  a 
point  with  one  of  your  family,  as  long  as 
I  live ;  fo  leaping  off  his  back,  and  kick- 
ing off  one  boot  into  this  ditch,  and 
t'other  into  that — I'll  take  a  dance,  faid  I 
— fo  ftay  you  here. 

A  fun-burnt  daughter  of  Labour  rofe 
up  from  the  groupe  to  meet  me,  as  I 
advanced  towards  them;  her  hair,  which 
was  a  dark  chefnut  approaching  rather 
to  a  black,  was  tied  up  in  a  knot,  all  but 
a  fingle  trefs. 

We  want  a  cavalier,  faid  me,  holding 
out  both  her  hands,  as  if  to  offer  them—- 
And a  cavalier  ye  mail  have  j  faid  I, 
taking  hold  of  both  of  them. 


OF  TRISTRAM  SHANDY.          67 

Kadfl:  thou,  Nannette,  been  array'd 
like  a  ducheffe ! 

• But  that  curfed  flit  in  thy  petti* 

coat! 

Nannette  eared  not  for  it. 

We  could  not  have  done  without  you, 
faid  fhe,  letting  go  one  hand,  with  felf- 
taught  politenefs,  leading  me  up  with  the 
other. 

A  lame  youth,  whom  Apollo  had 
recompenfed  with  a  pipe,  and  to  which 
he  had  added  a  tabourin  of  his  own  ac- 
cord, ran  fweetly  over  the  prelude,  as  he 

fat  upon   the  bank Tie   me   up  this 

trefs  inftantly,   faid   Nannette,   putting   a 
piece  of  firing  into  my  hand — It  taught 

me   to  forget  I  was  a  flranger "-The 

whole  knot  fell  down We  had  been 

feven  years  acquainted. 

The  youth  ftruck  the  note  upon  the 
tabourin — his  pipe  followed,  and  off  we 
bounded "  the  duce  take  that  flit !" 

The  fitter  of  the  youth,  who  had  flolen 
her  voice  from  heaven,  fung  alternately 

with   her   brother 'twas   a  Gafcoignt 

roundelay. 
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VIVA   LA   JOIA  ! 

FIDON    LA    TRISTESSA  ! 

The  nymphs  join'd  in  unifon,  and  their 
fwains  an  odlave  below  them 

I  would  have  given  a  crown  to  have  it 
few'd  up — Nannette  would  nor  have  given 
a  sous  —  Viva  la  joia  !  was  in  her  lips — 
Viva  la  jola!  was  in  her  eyes.  A  tran- 
fient  fpark  of  amity  (hot  acrofs  the  fpace 

betwixt  us She  look'd  amiable  !— 

Why  could  I  not  live,  and  end  my  days 
thus  ?  Juft  Diipofer  of  our  joys  and  for- 
rows,  cried  I,  why  could  not  a  man  fit 

down  in  the  lap  of  content  here and 

dance,  and  fmg,  and  fay  his  prayers, 
and  go  to  heaven  with  this  nut-brown 
maid  ?  Capricioufly  did  me  bend  her  head 
on  one  fide,  and  dance  up  infidious  — — . 
Then  'tis  time  to  dance  off,  quoth  I ; 
fo  changing  only  partners  and  tunes,  I 
danced  it  away  from  Lunel '  to  Mont- 

pellier from  thence  to  Peffnas,  Bezi- 

ers 1  danced  it  along  through  Nar~ 

bonne,  Carcaffon^  and  Caftle  Naudairy^ 
till  at  lad  I  danced  myfelf  into  Perdril/o's 
pavillion, where  pulling  out  a  paper  of  black 
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lines,   that  I  might   go  on  ftraight  for- 
wards,  without  digreffion  or  parenthefis, 
in  my  uncle  Toby's  amours 
I  begun  thus 

CHAP.    XXV. 

"OUT  foftly for  in  thefe  fport- 

•*  ive  plains,  and  under  this  ge- 
nial fun,  where  at  this  inftant  all  flefh 
is  running  out  piping,  fiddling,  and 
dancing  to  the  vintage,  and  every  ftep 
that's  taken,  the  judgment  is  furprifed  by 
the  imagination,  I  defy,  notwithftanding 
all  that  has  been  faid  upony?rtf/g/?/  lines  * 
in  fundry  pages  of  my  book — I  defy  the 
beft  cabbage  planter  that  ever  exifted, 
whether  he  plants  backwards  or  for- 
wards, it  makes  little  difference  in  the  ac- 
count (except  that  he  will  have  more  to 
anfwer  for  in  the  one  cafe  than  in  the 
other) — I  defy  him  to  go  on  coolly,  cri- 
tically, and  canonically,  planting  his  cabo- 
tages one  'by  one,  in  ftraight  lines,  and 

*  Vid.  Vol.  III.  P.  243. 
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ftoical  diftances,  efpecially  if  flits  in  pet. 
ticoats  are  unfew'd  up — without  ever  and 
anon  ftraddling  out,  or  fidling  into  fome 

baflardly  digrefiion In  Freeze-land, 

Fog-land,  and  fome  other  lands  I  wot  of 
—it  may  be  done 

But  in  this  clear  climate  of  fantafy 
and  perfpiration,  where  every  idea, 
fenfible  and  infenfible,  gets  vent — in 
this  land,  my  dear  Eugemus  —  in  this 
fertile  land  of  chivalry  and  romance, 
where  I  now  fit,  unfkrewing  my  ink- 
horn  to  write  my  uncle  Toby's  amours, 
and  with  all  the  meanders  of  JULIA'S 
track  in  queft  of  her  DIEGO,  in  full 
view  of  my  ftudy  window  —  if  thou 
comeft  not  and  takeft  me  by  the, 
hand 

What  a  work  it  is  likely  to  turn, 
out  !• 

Let  us  begin  it. 
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CHAP.    XXVI. 


T  T     is     with 

•^    nr.nnM  — 


with     LOVE     as    with     CUCK- 

OLDOM 

But  now  I  am  talking  of  begin- 
ning a  book,  and  have  long  had  a  thing 
upon  my  mind  to  be  imparted  to  the 
reader,  which,  if  not  imparted  now,  can 
never  be  imparted  to  him  as  long  as  I 
live  (whereas  the  COMPARISON  may  be 
imparted  to  him  any  hour  in  the  day) 
I'll  juft  mention  it,  and  begin  in 
good  earneft. 

The  thing  is  this. 

That  of  all  the  feveral  ways  of  begin- 
ning a  book  which  are  now  in  practice 
throughout  the  known  world,  I  am  con- 
fident my  own  way  of  doing  it  is  the 

beft I'm  fure  it  is  the  moft  religious 

for  I  begin  with  writing  the  firft 
fentence  and  trufting  to  Almighty 
God  for  the  fecond. 

'Twould  cure  an  author  for  ever  of 
the  fufs  and  folly  of  opening  his  ftreet- 
door,  and  calling  in  his  neighbours  and 
F  4 
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friends,  and  kinsfolk,  with  the  devil 
and  all  his  imps,  with  their  hammers  and 
engines,  &c.  only  to  obferve  how  one 
fentence  of  mine  follows  another,  and 
how  the  plan  follows  the  whole. 

I  wifh  you  faw  me  half  ftardnsr  out  of 


o 


my   chair,    with   what   confidence,    as   I 

grafp   the   elbow   of  it,   I   look  up 

catching  the  idea,  even  fometimes  before 
it  half  way  reaches  me 

I  believe  in  my  confcience  I  intercept 
many  a  thought  which  heaven  intended 
for  another  man. 

Pope  and   his   Portrait  *  are   fools   to 

me no  martyr  is  ever  fo  full  of  faith 

or  fire 1  wifh  I   could   fay  of  good 

works  too but  I  have  no 

Zeal  or  Anger or 

Anger  or  Zeal 

And  till  gods  and  men  agree  together  to 
call  it  by  the  fame  name the  errant- 
eft  TARTUFFE,  in  fcience  — in  politics 
—or  in  religion,  mail  never  kindle  a 
fpark  within  me,  or  have  a  worfe 

*  Vid.  Pope's  Portrait. 


OF   TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  73 

word,  or  a  more  unkind  greeting, 
than  what  he  will  read  in  the  ne.xt 
chapter. 

CHAP.   XXVII. 

—  Bon  jour ! good  morrow  !— 

fo  you  have  got  your  cloak  on  betimes  ! 
but  'tis  a  cold  morning,  and  you 

judge  the  matter  rightly 'tis  better 

to  be  well  mounted,  than  go  o*  foot 

and  obflructions  in  the  glands  are 

dangerous And  how  goes  it  with  thy 

concubine — thy  wife, — and  thy  little  ones 
o*  both  fides  ?  and  when  did  you  hear 
from  the  old  gentleman  and  lady — your 

fifter,  aunt,  uncle,  and  coufins 1  hope 

they  have  got  better  of  their  colds, 
coughs,  claps,  tooth-aches,  fevers,  ftran- 
guries,  fciaticas,  fwellings,  and  fore  eyes. 

What  a  devil  of  an  apothecary ! 

to  take  fo  much  blood— give  fuch  a  vile 
purge — puke — poultice — plaifter — night- 
draught — clyfter — blifter  ? And  why 

fo  many  grains  of  calomel  ?  fanta  Ma- 
ria!  and  fuch  a  dofe  of  opium!  peri- 
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clitating,  pardi !    the  whole  family  of  ye, 

from  head  to  tail-- By  my  great-aunt 

Dinah's  old  black  velvet  mafk!    I  think 
there  was  no  occafion  for  it. 

Now  this  being  a  little  bald  about  the 
chin,  by  frequently  putting  off  and  on, 
before  me  was  got  with  child  by  the 
coachman— ^not  one  of  our  family  would 
wear  it  after.  To  cover  the  MASK  afrefh, 
was  more  than  the  mafk  was  worth 
and  to  wear  a  malk  which  was  bald,  or 
which  could  be  half  feen  through,  was 
as  bad  as  having  no  mafk  at  all 

This  is  the  reafon,  may  it  pleafe  your 
reverences,  that  in  all  our  numerous  fami- 
ly, for  thefe  four  generations,  we  count  no 
more  than  one  archbifhop,  a  Welch  judge, 
fome  three  or  four  aldermen,  and  a  fingle 
mountebank 

In  the  fixteenth  century,  we  boaft  of  no 
lefs  than  a  dozen  alchymifts. 
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CHAP,    XXVIII. 

«  TT    is    with    Love    as    with    CuckoU 

•*•  dom" the  fufFering    party  is   at 

lead  the  third,  but  generally  the  laft  in 
the  houfe  who  knows  any  thing  about  the 
matter :  this  comes,  as  all  the  world 
knows,  from  having  half  a  dozen  words 
for  one  thing ;  and  fo  long,  as  what  in 
this  veffel  of  the  human  frame,  is  Love 

—may  'be  Hatred,   in   that Sentiment 

half  a  yard  higher and  Nonfenfe 

>  — no,    Madam, — not    there- 1 

mean  at  the  part  I  am  now  pointing  to 

with  my  forefinger how  can  we  help 

ourfelves  ? 

Of  all  mortal,  and  immortal  men  too, 
if  you  pleafe,  who  ever  foliloquized  upon 
this  myftic  fubjecl:,  my  uncle  Toby  was 
the  worft  fitted,  to  have  pufh'd  his  re- 
fearches,  thro'  fuch  a  contention  of  feel- 
ings ;  and  he  had  infalliby  let  them  all 
run  on,  as  we  do  worfe  matters,  to  fee 

what   they  would  turn   out had   not 

Bridget's    pre-notification    of    them    to 
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Sufannah^  and  Sufannak's  repeated  mani- 
feftoes  thereupon  to  all  the  world,  made  it 
neceffary  for  my  uncle  Toby  to  look  into 
the  affair. 


CHAP.    XXIX. 

VTTHY  weavers,  gardeners,  and  gla* 
diators — or  a  man  with  a  pined 
leg  (proceeding  from  fome  ailment  in 
the  foot) — fliould  ever  have  had  fome 
tender  nymph  breaking  her  heart  in  fecret 
for  them,  are  points  well  and  duly  fettled 
and  accounted  for,  by  ancient  and  modern 
phyfiologifts. 

A  water-drinker,  provided  he  is  a  pro* 
fefs'd  one,  and  does  it  without  fraud  or 
covin,  is  precifely  in  the  fame  predica- 
ment :  not  that,  at  firft  fight,  there  is  any 
confequence,  or  mow  of  logic  in  it,  "  That 
"  a  rill  of  cold  water  dribbling  through 
'*  my  inward  parts,  mould  light  up  a  torch 
<*  in  my  Jenny's — " 

— — The  propofition  does  not  ftrike 
one  j  on  the  contrary,  it  feems  to  run  op- 
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pofite  to  the  natural  workings  of  caufes 
and  effects 

But  it  fhews  the  weaknefs  and  imbeci- 
lity of  human  reafon. 

"  And  in  perfect  good  health  with 

«  it?" 

—The  moft  perfect,— Madam,  that 
friendmip  herfelf  could  wifh  me 

"  And  drink  nothing  ! — nothing  but 
"  water?'* 

—Impetuous  fluid !  the  moment  thou 
prefleft  againft  the  flood-gates  of  the  brain 
fee  how  they  give  way  !  — 

In  fwims  CURIOSITY,  beckoning  to  her 
damfels  to  follow — they  dive  into  the  cen- 
ter of  the  current 

FANCY  fits  mufmg  upon  the  bank,  and 
with  her  eyes  following  the  ftream,  turns 
ftraws  and  bulrufhes  into  mafts  and  bow- 

fprits And  DESIRE,  with  veft  held  up 

to  the  knee  in  one  hand,  fnatches  at 
them,  as  they  fwim  by  her,  with  the 
other 

O  ye  water-drinkers  !  is  it  then  by  this 
delufive  fountain,  that  ye  have  fo  often 
governed  and  turn'd  this  world  about 
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like  a  mill-wheel — grinding  the  faces  of* 
the  impotent — bepowdering  their  ribs— 
bepeppering  their  nofes,  and  changing 
fometimes  even  the  very  frame  and  face  of 
nature 

If  I  was  you,  quoth  Torick,  I  would 
drink  more  water,  Eugenius — And,  if  I 
was  you,  Torick>  replied  Eugenius,  fo 
would  I. 

Which  mews  they  had  both  read  Lon- 
ginus— 

For  my  own  part,  I  am  refolved  never 
to  read  any  book  but  my  own,  as  long  as 
I  live. 


CHAP.    XXX. 

•J  WISH  my  uncle  Toby  had  been  a  water* 
•*  drinker ;  for  then  the  thing  had  been, 
accounted  for,  That  the  firft  moment 
Widow  Wadman  faw  him,  (he  felt  fome- 
thing  flirring  within  her  in  his  favour- 
Something  ! — fomething. 

—Something  perhaps  more  than  friend- 
fliip —  lefs  than  love  »— fomething — no 
matter  what — rio  matter  where — I  would 
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not  give  a  fingle  hair  ofF  my  mule's  tail, 
and  be  obliged  to  pluck  it  off  myfelf 
(indeed  the  villain  has  not  many  to  fpare, 
and  is  not  a  little  vicious  into  the  bar- 
gain), to  be  let  by  your  worfhips  into  the 
fecret 

But  the  truth  is,  my  uncle  Toby  was 
not  a  water-drinker  ;  he  dran^  it  neither 
pure  nor  mix'd,  or  any  how,  or  any 
where,  except  fortuhoufly  upon  fome  ad- 
vanced pofts,  where  better  liquor  was  not 

to  be  had or  during  the  time  he  was 

under  cure  ;  when  the  furgeon  telling  him 
it  would  extend  the  fibres,  and  bring  them 
fooner  into  contact— — my  uncle  Toby 
drank  it  for  quietnefs  fake. 

Now  as  all  the  world  knows,  that  no 
effect  in  nature  can  be  produced  without 
a  caufe,  and  as  it  is  as  well  known,  that 
my  uncle  Toby  was  neither  a  weaver — 

a  gardener,  or  a  gladiator unlefs  as  a 

captain,  you  will  needs  have  him  one — 
but  then  he  was  only  a  captain  of  foot— 
and  befides,  the  whole  is  an  equivocation 
There  is  nothing  left  for  us  to  fup- 
pofe,  but  that  my  uncle  Toby's  leg 
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but  that  will  avail  us  little  in  the  prefeiit 
hypothefis,  unlefs  it  had  proceeded  from 
fome  ailment  in  the  foot — whereas  his  leg 
was  not  emaciated  from  any  diforder  in 
his  foot — for  my  uncle  Toby's  leg  was 
not  emaciated  at  all.  It  was  a  little  rtiff 
and  awkward,  from  a  total  difufe  of 
it,  for  the  three  years  he  lay  confined 
at  my  father's  houfe  in  town  ;  but  it  was 
plump  and  mufcular,  and  in  all  other 
refpecls  as  good  and  promifmg  a  leg  as 
the  other. 

I  declare,  I  do  not  recollect  any  one 
opinion  or  paifage  of  my  life,  where  my 
understanding  was  more  at  a  lofs  to  make 
ends  meet,,  and  torture  the  chapter  I  had 
been  writing,  to  the  fervice  of  the  chap- 
ter following  it,  than  in  the  prefent  cafe : 
one  would  think  I  took  a  pleafure  in  run- 
ning  into  difficulties  of  this  kind,  merely 
to  make  frefh  experiments  of  getting  out 

of  'em Inconfiderate  foul   that   thou 

art !  What !  are  not  the  unavoidable  dif* 
trefies  with  which,  as  an  author  and  a 
man,  thou  art  hemm'd  in  on  every  fide 
of  thee — —are  they,  Triftram,  not  fuffi- 
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cient,  but  thou  muft  entangle  thyfelf 
ftill  more  ? 

Is  it  not  enough  that  thou  art  in  debt, 
and  that  thou  haft  ten  cart-loads  of  thy 
fifth  and  fixth  volumes  *  ftill — ftill  un- 
fold, and  art  almoft  at  thy  wit's  ends, 
how  to  get  them  off  thy  hands  ? 

To  this  hour  art  thou  not  tormented 
with  the  vile  afthma  that  thou  gatteft  in 
fkating  againft  the  wind  in  Flanders  ? 
and  is  it  but  two  months  ago,  that  in  a 
fit  of  laughter,  on  feeing  a  cardinal  make 
water  like  a  quirifter  (with  both  hands) 
thou  brakeft  a  vefiel  in  thy  lungs,  where- 
by, in  two  hours,  thou  loft  as  many 
quarts  of  blood ;  and  hadft  thou  loft  as 
much  more,  did  not  the  faculty  tell  thee 
—it  would  have  amounted  to  a  gal- 
lon ? 


CHAP.   XXXI. 

—But  for  heaven's  fake,  let  us  not 

talk  of  quarts  or  gallons let  us  take 

the  ftory  ftraight  before  us ;  it  is  fo  nice 

*  Alluding  to  the  firft  edition. 

VOL.  iv.  a 
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and  intricate  a   one,  it  will  fcarce  bear 
the  tranfpofition  of  a  fmgle  tittle ;    and, 
fomehow   or   other,    you    have   got   me 
thruft  almoft  into  the  middle  of  it— 
— I  beg  we  may  take  more  care. 


CHAP.    XXXII. 

Y  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  had 
potted  down  with  fo  much  heat 
and  precipitation,  to  take  pofleflion  of 
the  fpot  of  ground  we  have  fo  often  fpoke 
of,  in  order  to  open  their  campaign 
as  early  as  the  reft  of  the  allies ;  that 
they  had  forgot  one  of  the  moft  necef- 
fary  articles  of  the  whole  affair ;  it  was 
neither  a  pioneer's  fpade,  a  pickax,  or  a 
ihovel — 

— It  was  a  bed  to  lie  on :  fo  that  as 
Shandy-Hall  was  at  that  time  unfurnifh- 
ed  j  and  the  little  inn  where  poor  Le 
Fever  died,  not  yet  built  j  my  uncle 
Toby  was  conftrained  to  accept  of  a  bed 
at  Mrs.  Wadmatfs,  for  a  night  or  two, 
till  corporal  -Trim  (who  to  the  character 
of  an  excellent  valet,  groom,  cook, 
fempfter,  furgeon,  and  engineer,  fuper- 
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added  that  of  an  excellent  upholfterer 
too),  with  the  help  of  a  carpenter  and  a 
couple  of  taylors,  conftrucled  one  in  my 
uncle  Tob/s  houfe. 

A  daughter  of  Eve,  for  fuch  was  wi- 
dow Wadman,  and  'tis  all  the  character  I 
intend  to  give  of  her— 

— t(  That  Jhe  was  a  perfeft  woman — " 
had  better  be  fifty  leagues  off — or  in  her 
warm  bed— or  playing  with  a  cafe-knife 
— or  any  thing  you  pleafe — than  make  a 
man  the  object  of  her  attention,  when 
the  houfe  and  all  the  furniture  is  her 
own. 

There  is  nothing  in  it  out  of  doors 
and  in  broad  day-light,  where  a  woman 
has  a  power,  phyfically  fpeaking,  of 
viewing  a  man  in  more  lights  than  one— 
but  here,  for  her  foul,  me  can  fee  him  in 
no  light  without  mixing  fomething  of 
her  own  goods  and  chattels  along  with 

him till   by   reiterated    acts   of    fuch 

combination,  he  gets  foifted  into  her  in- 
ventory  

— And  then  good  night. 
c  a 
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But  this  is  not  matter  of  SYSTEM  ;  for 

I  have  delivered  that  above nor  is  it 

matter  of  BREVIARY for  I  make  no 

man's  creed  but  my  own nor  matter 

of  FACT at   lead  that  I   know   of; 

but  'tis  matter  copulative  and  introduc- 
tory to  wh#  follows. 


CHAP.    XXXIII. 

T  DO  not  fpeak  it  with  regard  to  the 
•*•  coarfenefs  or  cleannefs  of  them — or  the 

flrength    of    their    guflets but    pray 

do  not  night-ihifts  differ  from  day-fhifts 
as  much  in  this  particular,  as  in  any 
thing  elfe  in  the  world ;  That  they  fo  far 
exceed  the  others  in  length,  that  when 
you  are  laid  down  in  them,  they  fall  al- 
moft  as  much  below  the  feet,  as  the  day- 
fhifts  fall  fliort  of  them  ? 

Widow  Wadman's  night-fhifts  (as 
was  the  mode  I  fuppofe  in  King  Wil- 
Ham's  and  Queen  Anne's  reigns)  were 
cut  however  after  this  fafhion  j  and  if  the 
fafhion  is  changed  (for  in  Italy  they  are 
come  to  nothing)— fo  much  the  worfe 
7 
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for  the  public ;  they  were  two  Flemi/h 
ells  and  a  half  in  length  ;  fo  that  allow- 
ing a  moderate  woman  two  ells,  me  had 
half  an  ell  to  fpare,  to  do  what  me  would 
with. 

Now  from  one  little  indulgence  gained 
after  another,  in  the  many  bkak  and  de- 
cemberly  nights  of  a  feven  years  widow- 
hood, things  had  infenfibly  come  to  this 
pafs,  and  for  the  two  laft  years  had  got 
eftablifh'd  into  one  of  the  ordinances  of 
the  bed-chamber — That  as  foon  as  Mrs. 
Wadman  was  put  to  bed,  and  had  got  her 
legs  ftretched  down  to  the  bottom  of  it, 
of  which  me  always  gave  Bridget  notice 
—Bridget,  with  all  fuitable  decorum, 
having  firft  open'd  the  bed-clothes  at  the 
feet,  took  hold  of  the  half-ell  of  cloth  we 
are  fpeaking  of,  and  having  gently,  and 
with  both  her  hands,  drawn  it  down- 
wards to  its  fur  theft  extenfion,  and  then 
contracted  it  again  fide-long  by  four  or 
five  even  plaits,  me  took  a  large  corking- 
pin  out  of  her  fleeve,  and  with  the 
point  directed  towards  her,  pinn'd  the 
plaits  all  faft  together  a  little  above  the 
G3 
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hem  ;  which  done,  fhe  tuck'd  all  in  tight 
at  the  feet,  and  wifh'd  her  miftrefs  a  good 
night. 

This  was  conftant,  and  without  any 
other  variation  than  this  ;  that  on  fhiver- 
ing  and  tempeftuous  nights,  when  End- 
get  untuck'd  the  feet  of  the  bed,  l$c. 
to  do  this fhe  confulted  no  thermo- 
meter but  that  of  her  own  paffions ; 
and  fo  performed  it  (landing — kneeling 
—or  fquatting,  according  to  the  different 
degrees  of  faith,  hope,  and  charity,  fhe 
was  in,  and  bore  towards  her  miftrefs 
that  night.  In  every  other  refpeft,  the 
etiquette  was  facred,  and  might  have  vied 
with  the  moft  mechanical  one  of  the 
mofl  inflexible  bed-chamber  in  Chri/len* 
dom. 

The   firft   night,  as  foon  as   the  cor- 
poral had  conducted  my  uncle    Toby  up 

flairs,     which    was    about    ten Mrs. 

Wadman  threw  herfelf  into  her  arm- 
chair, and  crofling  her  left  knee  with 
her  right,  which  formed  a  refting-place 
for  her  elbow,  fhe  reclin'd  her  cheek 
upon  the  palm  of  her  hand,  -and  leaning 
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forwards,  ruminated  till  midnight  upon 
both  fides  of  the  queflion. 

The  fecond  night  fhe  went  to  her  bu- 
reau, and  having  ordered  Bridget  to 
bring  her  up  a  couple  of  frefh  candles 
and  leave  them  upon  the  table,  me  took 
out  her  marriage-fettlernent,  and  read  it 
over  with  great  devotion :  and  the  third 
night  (which  was  the  lad  of  my  uncle 
Toby's  flay)  when  Bridget  had  pull'd 
down  the  night-fhift,  and  was  affaying  to 

flick  in  the  corking  pin 

With  a  kick  of  both  heels  at 
once,  but  at  the  fame  time  the  moft 
natural  kick  that  could  be  kick'd  in  her 

fituation for  -  fuppofing  *  ***** 

#  *  *  to  be   the  fun  in  its  meridian,   it 

was  a  north-eafl  kick fhe  kick'd  the 

pin   out   of  her   fingers the   etiquette 

which  hung  upon  it,  down— — down  it 
fell  to  the  ground,  and  was  fhiver'd  into  a 
thoufand  atoms. 

From  all  which  it  was  plain  that  wi- 
4ow  Wadman  was  in  love  with  my  uncle 
Toby. 

G  4 
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TV/f 
•*•*•*• 


CHAP.    XXXIV. 

uncle  Toby's  head  at  that  time 
was  full  of  other  matters,  fo  that 
it  was  not  till  the  demolition  of  Dunkirk, 
when  all  the  other  civilities  of  Europe 
Were  fettled,  that  he  found  leifure  to  re- 
turn this. 

This  made  an  armiflice  (that  is,  fpeak- 
Ing  with  regard  to  my  uncle  Toby  —  but 
with  refpeft  to  Mrs.  Wadman,  a  vacan- 
cy) —  of  almoil  eleven  years.  But  in 
all  cafes  of  this  nature,  as  it  is  the'fe- 
cond  blow,  happen  at  what  diflance  of 
time  it  will,  which  makes  the  fray 
I  chufe  for  that  reafon  to  call  thefe  the 
amours  of  my  uncle  Toby  with  Mrs. 
Wadman,  rather  than  the  amours  of  Mrs. 
Wadman  with  my  uncle  Toby. 

This  is  not  a  diftinclion  without  a  dif- 
ference. 

It  is  not  like  the  affair  of  an  old  hat 
cock'd  -  and  a  cock'd  old  hat,  about 
which  your  reverences  have  fo  often 
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been  at  odds  with  one  another but 

there  is  a  difference  here  in  the  nature  of 

things 

And  let  me  tell  you,  gentry,  a  wide 
one  too. 

CHAP.   XXXV. 

w  as  widow  Wadman  did  love  my 

uncle  Toby and  my  uncle  Toby 

did  not  love  widow  Wadman,  there  was 
nothing  for  widow  Wadman  to  do,  but  to 
go  on  and  love  my  uncle  Toby  or  let 
it  alone. 

Widow  Wadman  would  do  neither  the 
one  or  the  other. 

—Gracious  heaven ! but  I  for- 
get I  am  a  little  of  her  temper  myfclf  - 
for  whenever  it  fo  falls  out,  which  't 
fometimes  does  about  the  equinoxes,  that 
an  earthly  goddefs  is  fo  much  this,  and 
that,  and  t'other,  that  I  cannot  eat  my 

breakfaft  for  her and  that  me  careth 

not  three  halfpence  whether  I  eat  my 
breaftfaft  or  no—- 


<)C  THE    LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

Curfe  on  her !  and  fo  I  fend  her 
to  Tartary,  and  from  Tartary  to  Terra 
del  Fuogo,  and  fo  on  to  the  devil  :  in 
fhort,  there  is  not  an  infernal  nitch 
where  I  do  not  take  her  divinityfliip  and 
flick  it. 

But  as  the  heart  is  tender,  and  the 
paflions  in  thefe  tides  ebb  and  flow  ten 
times  in  a  minute,  I  inflantly  bring  her 
back  again  ;  and  as  I  do  all  things  in  ex- 
tremes, I  place  her  in  the  very  center  of 
the  milky- way 

Brighteft  of  ftars !  thou  wilt  fhed  thy 
influence  upon  fome  one 

The  duce  take  her  and  her  influ- 
ence too- — for  at  that  word  I  lofe  all 

patient much  good  may  it  do  him! 

— -By  all  that  is  hirfute  and  gafhly  !  I 
<iy,  taking  off  my  furr'd  cap,  and  twift- 

ing  it  round  my  finger 1  would  not 

give  fixpence  for  a  dozen  fuch ! 

But  'tis  an  excellent  cap  too  (put- 
ting it  upon  my  head,  and  preffing  it 
clofe  to  my  ears) — and  warm  — and  foft  j 
efpecially  if  you  flroke  it  the  right  way— 
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but  alas!  that  will  never  be  my  luck 
(fo   here   my   philofophy   is   fhipwreck'd 
again.) 

•No ;  I  mall  never  have  a  finger 
in  the  pye  (fo  here  I  break  my  meta- 
phor)—— 

Cruft  and  Crumb 
Infide  and  out 

Top  and  bottom 1  deteft  it,  I  hate 

it,  I  repudiate  it    •     I'm  fick  at  the  fight 

of  it . 

3Tis  all  pepper, 
garlick, 
ftaragen, 
fait,  and 

devil's   dung by  the   great 

arch-cook  of  cooks,  who  does  nothing, 
I  think,  from  morning  to  night,  but  fit 
down  by  the  fire-fide  and  invent  inflam- 
matory dimes  for  us,  I  would  not  touch 

it  for  the  world 

0    Triftram  !     Triftram !     cried 

Jenny. 

0  Jenny  !  Jenny  !  replied  I,  and  fo  went 
on  with  the  thirty-fixth  chapter. 
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CHAP.    XXXVI. 

— — "  Not  touch  it  for  the  world,'1 
^d  I  fay 

Lord,  how  I  have  heated  my  imagi- 
jiation  with  this  metaphor ! 

CHAP.    XXXVII. 

VI7HICH  mews,  let  your  reverences 
*  and  worfhips  fay  what  you  will 

of  it  (for  as  for  thinking all  who  do 

think — think  pretty  much  alike  both 

upon  it  and  other  matters) Love  is 

certainly,  at  leaft  alphabetically  fpeaking, 
one  of  the  mofl 

A  gitating 

B  ewitching 

C  onfounded 

D  evilifh   affairs  of  life  <         the   mofl 

E  xtravagant 

F  utilitous 

G  alligafkinifh 

H  andy-dandyifh 

I  racundulous  (there  is  no  K  to  it)  and 
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L  yrical  of  all  human  paflions :  at  the 
fame  time,  the  moft 

M  ifgiving 

N  innyhammering 

O  bftipating 

P  ragmatical 

S  tridulous 

R  idiculous — though  by  the  bye  the 
R  fhould  have  gone  firft — But  in  mort 
'tis  of  fuch  a  nature,  as  my  father  once 
told  my  uncle  Toby  upon  the  clofe  of  a 
long  diflertation  upon  the  fubject  * 
"  You  can  fcarce,"  faid  he,  "  combine 
"  two  ideas  together  upon  it,  brother 
"  Toby,  without  an  hypallage"  • 
What's  that  ?  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

The  cart  before  the  horfe,  replied  my 
father 

And   what    is    he   to   do   there? 

cried  my  uncle  Toby 

Nothing,  quoth  my  father,  but  to  get 
in  or  let  it  alone. 

Now  widow  Wadman,  as  I  told  you 
before,  would  do  neither  the  one  or  the 
other. 
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She  ftood  however  ready  harnefled  and 
caparifoned  at  all  points,  to  watch  ac- 
cidents. 

CHAP.    XXXVIII. 

^ipHE  Fates,  who  certainly  all  fore- 
*  knew  of  thefe  amours  of  widow 
Wadman  and  my  uncle  Toby,  had, 
from  the  firft  creation  of  matter  and 
motion  (and  with  more  courtefy  than 
they  ufually  do  things  of  this  kind), 
eftablifhed  fuch  a  chain  of  caufes  and 
effects  hanging-  fo  faft  to  one  another, 
that  it  was  fcarce  pofiible  for  my  uncle 
Toby  to  have  dwelt  in  any  other  houfe 
in  the  world,  or  to  have  occupied  any 
other  garden  in  Chriftendom,  but  the 
very  houfe  and  garden  which  join'd  and 
laid  parallel  to  Mrs.  Wadman' 's  ;  this, 
with  the  advantage  of  a  thickfet  arbour 
in  Mrs.  Wadman's  garden,  but  planted 
in  the  hedge-row  of  my  uncle  Toby's, 
put  all  the  occafions  into  her  hands 
which  Love-militancy  wanted  j  me  could 
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obferve  my  uncle  Toby's  motions,  and 
was  miftrefs  likewife  of  his  councils  of 
war ;  and  as  his  unfufpecting  heart  had 
given  leave  to  the  corporal,  through  the 
mediation  of  Bridget,  to  make  her  a 
wicker-gate  of  communication  to  enlarge 
her  walks,  it  enabled  her  to  carry  on 
her  approaches  to  the  very  door  of  the 
fen  try-box  ;  and  fometimes  out  of  grati- 
tude, to  make  an  attack,  and  endeavour 
to  blow  my  uncle  Toby  up  in  the  very 
fentry-box  itfelf. 


I 


CHAP.    XXXIX. 

T   is  a  great   pity but  'tis   certain 

from  every  day's  obfervation  of  man, 
that  he  may  be  fet  on  fire  like  a  candle, 
at  either  end — provided  there  is  a  fuffi- 
cient  wick  {landing  out  j  if  there  is  not 
—there's  an  end  of  the  affair  j  and  if 
there  is — by  lighting  it  at  the  bottom, 
as  the  flame  in  that  cafe  has  the  misfor- 
tune generally  to  put  out  itfelf— there's 
an  end  of  the  affair  again. 
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For  my  part,  could  I  always  have  the 
ordering  of  it  which  way  I  would  be 
burnt  myfelf — for  I  cannot  bear  the 
thoughts  of  being  burnt  like  a  beaft — • 
I  would  oblige  a  houfewife  conftantly  to 
light  me  at  the  top  ;  for  then  I  fhould 
burn  down  decently  to  the  focket ;  that 
is,  from  my  head  to  my  heart,  from  my 
heart  to  my  liver,  from  my  liver  to  my 
bowels,  and  fo  on  by  the  meferaick 
veins  and  arteries,  through  all  the  turns 
and  lateral  infertions  of  the  inteftines  and 

their  tunicles  to  the  blind  gut 

I  befeech  you,  doctor  Slop,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby,  interrupting  him  as  he 
mentioned  the  blind  gut,  in  a  difcourfe 
with  my  father  the  night  my  mother 
was  brought  to  bed  of  me 1  be- 
feech you,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  to  tell 
me  which  is  the  blind  gut ;  for,  old  as  I 
am,  I  vow  I  do  not  know  to  this  day 
where  it  lies. 

The  blind  gut,  anfwered  doctor  Slop, 
lies  betwixt  the  Him  and  C0/0«— 

In  a  man  ?  faid  my  father. 
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'Tis    precifely    the    fame,    cried 

do&or  Slop,  in  a  woman. 

That's  more  than  I  know ;  quoth  my 
father. 

CHAP.    XL. 

— And  fo  to  make  fure  of  both  fyf- 
tems,  Mrs.  Wadman  predetermined  to 
light  my  uncle  Toby  neither  at  this  end  or 
that ;  but,  like  a  prodigal's  candle,  to 
light  him,  if  poflible,  at  both  ends  at 
once. 

Now,  through  all  the  lumber  rooms 
of  military  furniture,  including  both  of 
horfe  and  foot,  from  the  great  arfenal 
of  Venice  to  the  Tower  of  London 
(exclufive),  if  Mrs.  Wadman  had  been 
rummaging  for  feven  years  together, 
and  with  Bridget  to  help  her,  (he  could 
not  have  found  any  one  blind  or  man- 
telet fo  fit  for  her  purpofe,  as  that  which 
the  expediency  of  my  uncle  Toby's  affairs 
had  fix'd  up  ready  to  her  hands. 

I  believe  I  have  not  told  you but 

I  don't  know poffibly  I  have be 

VOL.  iv.      -          H 
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it  as  it  will,  'tis  one  of  the  number  of 
thofe  many  things,  which  a  man  had 
better  do  over  again,  than  difpute  about 
it — That  whatever  town  or  fortrefs  the 
corporal  was  at  work  upon,  during  the 
courfe  of  their  campaign,  my  uncle  Toby 
always  took  care,  on  the  infide  of  his 
fentry-box,  which  was  towards  his  left 
hand,  to  have  a  plan  of  the  place,  faflen'd 
up  with  two  or  three  pins  at  the  top,  but 
loofe  at  the  bottom,  for  the  conveniency 
of  holding  it  up  to  the  eye,  &c.  ...  as 
occafions  required  j  fo  that  when  an 
attack  was  refolved  upon,  Mrs.  Wadman 
had  nothing  more  to  do,  when  (he  had 
got  advanced  to  the  door  of  the  fentry- 
box,  but  to  extend  her  right  hand  j  and 
edging  in  her  left  foot  at  the  fame  move- 
ment, to  take  hold  of  the  map  or  plan, 
or  upright,  or  whatever  it  was,  and  with 
out-flretched  neck  meeting  it  half  way, 
—to  advance  it  towards  her  ;  on  which 
my  uncle  Toby\  paflions  were  fure  to 

catch  fire for  he  would  inftantly  take 

hold  of  the  other  corner  of  the  map  in 
his  left  hand,  and  with  the  end  of  hi* 

7 
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pipe  in  the  other,  begin  an  expla- 
nation. 

When  the  attack  was  advanced  to  this 

point ; the  world  will  naturally  enter 

into  the  reafons  of  Mrs.  Wadman's  next 

ftroke  of  generalfliip which  was,   to 

take  my  uncle  Toby's  tobacco-pipe  out 
of  his  hand  as  foon  as  fhe  poflibly  could  j 
which,  under  one  pretence  or  other,  but 
generally  that  of  pointing  more  diftinftly 
at  fome  redoubt  or  breaflwork  in  the 
map,  me  would  effect  before  my  uncle 
Toby  (poor  foul !)  had  well  march'd  above 
half  a  dozen  toifes  with  it. 

— It  obliged  my  uncle  Toby  to  make 
ufe  of  his  forefinger. 

The  difference  it  made  in  the  attack 
was  this ;  That  in  going  upon  it,  as  in 
the  firfl  cafe,  with  the  end  of  her  fore- 
finger againft  the  end  of  my  uncle  Toby's 
tobacco-pipe,  me  might  have  travelled 
with  it,  along  the  lines,  from  Dan  to  Beer- 
Jheba,  had  my  uncle  Toby's  lines  reach'd 
fo  far,  without  any  effect  :  For  as  there 
was  no  arterial  or  vital  heat  in  the  end  of 
the  tobacco-pipe,  it  could  excite  no  fen- 
H  2 
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timent it  could  neither  give  fire  by 

pulfation or  receive  it  by  fympathy 

'twas  nothing  but  fmoke. 

Whereas,  in  following  my  uncle 
Toby's  forefinger  with  hers,  clofe  thro' 
all  the  little  turns  and  indentings  of  his 

works preffing  fometimes  againft  the 

lide  of  it then  treading  upon  its 

nail then  tripping  it  up then 

touching  it  here then  there,  and  fo 

on it  fet  fomething  at  lead  in  mo- 
tion. , 

This,  tho'  flight  fkirmifhing,  and  at 
a  diftance  from  the  main  body,  yet  drew 
on  the  reft ;  for  here,  the  map  ufually 
falling  with  the  back  of  it,  clofe  to  the 
fide  of  the  fentry-box,  my  uncle  Toby. 
in  the  fimplicity  of  his  foul,  would  lay  his 
hand  flat  upon  it,  in  order  to  go  on  with 
his  explanation  ;  and  Mrs.  Wadman,  by  a 
manoeuvre  as  quick  as  thought,  would 
as  certainly  place  her's  clofe  befide  it ;  this 
at  once  opened  a  communication,  large 
enough  for  any  fentiment  to  pafs  or  re- 
pafs,  which  a  perfon  fkuTd  in  the  ele- 
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mentary  and  practical  part  of  love- 
making,  has  occafion  for 

By  bringing  up  her  forefinger  parallel 

(as    before)    to   my   uncle    Toby's it 

unavoidably    brought     the    thumb    into 

action and  the  forefinger  and  thumb 

being  once  engaged,  as  naturally  brought 
in  the  whole  hand.  Thine,  dear  uncle 
Toby!  was  never  now  in  *ts  right  place 
——Mrs.  Wadman  had  it  ever  to  take 
up,  or,  with  the  gentlefl  pufhings,  pro- 
trufions,  and  equivocal  compreilions, 
that  a  hand  to  be  removed  is  capable 
of  receiving  —  to  get  it  prefs'd  a 
hair  breadth  of  one  fide  out  of  her 
way. 

Whilft  this  was  doing,  how  could  me 
forget  to  make  him  fenfible,  that  it  was 
her  leg  (and  no  one's  elfe)  at  the  bottom 
of  the  fentry-box,  which  flightly  prefs'd 

againft   the   calf  of  his So  that  my 

uncle  Toby  being  thus  attack'd  and  fore 
pufli'd  on  both  his  wings  was  it  a 
wonder,  if  now  and  then,  it  put  his  centre 
into  diforder  ?— 

H3 
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—The  duce  take  it !  faid  my  uncle 
Toby. 


CHAP.    XLI. 

attacks  of  Mrs.  Wadman, 
**'  you  will  readily  conceive  to  be  of 
different  kinds  ;  varying  from  each  other, 
like  the  attacks  which  hiflory  is  full  of, 
and  from  the  fame  reafons.  A  general 
looker-on  would  fcarce  allow  them  to  be 

attacks   at  all or  if   he   did,    would 

confound    them    all    together but   I 

write  not  to  them  :  it  will  be  time  enough 
to  be  a  little  more  exact  in  my  defcrip- 
tions  of  them,  as  I  come  up  to  them, 
which  will  not  be  for  fome  chapters ; 
having  nothing  more  to  add  in  this,  but 
that  in  a  bundle  of  original  papers  and 
drawings  which  my  father  took  care  to 
roll  up  by  themfelves,  there  is  a  plan  of 
Bouchain  in  perfect  prefervation  (and 
ihall  be  kept  fo,  whilft  I  have  power  to 
preferve  any  thing),  upon  the  lower  cor. 
ner  of  which,  on  the  right  hand  fide, 
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there  is  ftill  remaining  the  marks  of  a 
fnuffy  finger  and  thumb,  which  there  is 
all  the  reafon  in  the  world  to  imagine, 
were  Mrs.  Wadman's ;  for  the  oppofite 
fide  of  the  margin,  which  I  fuppofe  to 
have  been  my  uncle  Toby's,  is  abfolutely 
clean :  This  feems  an  authenticated  re- 
cord of  one  of  thefe  attacks  ;  for  there 
are  veftigia  of  the  two  punctures  partly 
grown  up,  but  ftill  vifible  on  the  oppofite 
corner  of  the  map,  which  are  unqueftion- 
ably  the  very  holes,  through  which  it  has 

been  pricked  up  in  the  fentry-box 

By  all  that  is  prieftly  !  I  value  this 
precious  relick,  with  its  Jligmata  and 
pricks,  more  than  all  the  relicks  of  the 

Romijh     church always     excepting, 

when  I  am  writing  upon  thefe  matters, 
the  pricks  which  entered  the  flefh  of  St. 
Radagunda  in  the  defert,  which  in  your 
road  from  FESSE  to  CLUNY,  the  nuns 
of  that  name  will  mew  you  for  love. 


H4 
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CHAP.     XLII. 

THINK,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  quoth 

Trim,  the  fortifications  are  quite  de- 

ftroyed and  the  bafon  is  upon  a  level 

with  the  mole- 1  think  fo  too  ;  replied 

my  uncle  Toby  with  a  figh  hah0  fup- 

prefs'd but  ftep  into  the  parlour, 

Trim,  for  the  ftipulation it  lies  upon 

the  table. 

It,  has  lain  there  thefe  fix  weeks,  re- 
plied the  corporal,  till  this  very  morn- 
ing that  the  old  woman  kindled  the  fire 
with  it — 

Then,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  there 

is  no  further  occafion  for  our  fervices. 
The  more,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  the 
pity,  faid  the  corporal  j  in  uttering  which 
he  caft  his  fpade  into  the  wheel-barrow, 
which  was  befide  him,  with  an  air  the 
mod  expreflive  of  difconfolation  that  can 
be  imagined,  and  was  heavily  turning 
about  to  look  for  his  pickax,  his  pio- 
neer's Ihovel,  his  picquets,  and  other  little 
military  (lores,  in  order  to  carry  them  off 
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the  field when  a  heigh-ho !  from  the 

fentry-box,  which  being  made  of  thin 
flit  deal,  reverberated  the  found  more 
forrowfully  to  his  ear,  forbad  him. 

No  j  faid  the  corporal  to  himfelf, 

I'll  do  it  before  his  honour  rifes  to-mor- 
row morning  ;  fo  taking  his  fpade  out  of 
the  wheel-barrow  again,  with  a  little 
earth  in  it,  as  if  to  level  fomething  at  the 
foot  of  the  glacis but  with  a  real  in- 
tent to  approach  nearer  to  his  mafter,  in 

order  to  divert  him he  loofen'd  a  fod 

or   two pared   their    edges   with    his 

fpade,  and  having  given  them  a  gentle 
blow  or  two  with  the  back  of  it,  he  fat 
himfelf  down  clofe  by  my  uncle  Toby's 
feet,  and  began  as  follows. 

CHAP.    XLIII. 

TT  was  a  thoufand  pities -though  I 

•*•  believe,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  I  am 
going  to  fay  but  a  foolifh  kind  of  a  thing 

for  a  foldier 

A  foldier,  cried  my  uncle  Toby9  inter- 
rupting the  corporal,  is  no  more  exempt 
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from  faying  a  foolifh  thing,  Trim,  than 
a  man  of  letters— But  not  fo  often,  an* 
pleafe  your  honour,  replied  the  corporal 
—My  uncle  Toby  gave  a  nod. 

It  was  a  thoufand  pities  then,  faid  the 
corporal,  cafling  his  eye  upon  Dunkirk, 
and  the  mole,  as  Servius  Sulpicius,  in  re- 
turning out  of  Afia  (when  he  failed  from 
Mglna  towards  Megara),  did  upon  Co- 
rinth and  Pyreus 

— "  It  was  a  thoufand  pities,  an*  pleafe 

your  honour,  to  deftroy  thefe  works 

and  a  thoufand  pities  to  have  let  them 
flood." 

• Thou  art  right,  Trim,  in  both 

cafes ;  faid  my  uncle  Toby. This,  con- 
tinued the  corporal,  is  the  reafon,  that 
from  the  beginning  of  their  demolition  to 

the  end 1  have  never  once  whittled, 

or  fung,  or  laugh'd,  or  cry'd,  or  talk'd  of 
paft  done  deeds,  or  told  your  honour  one 
ilory  good  or  bad 

Thou  haft  many  excellencies, 

Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  and  I  hold 
it  not  the  lead  of  them,  as  thou  hap- 
pened to  be  a  ftory-teller,  that  of  the 
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number  thou  haft  told  me,  either  to  amufe 
me  in  my  painful  hours,  or  divert  me  in 
my  grave  ones — thou  haft  feldom  told  me 
a  bad  one 

Becaufe,  an*  pleafe  your  honour, 

except  one  of  a  King  of  Bohemia  and  his 
feven  caftles, — they  are  all  true ;  for  they 
are  about  myfelf 

I  do  not  like  the  fubjeft  the  worfe, 
Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  on  that  fcore : 
But  prithee  what  is  this  ftory  ?  thou  haft 
excited  my  curiofity. 

I'll  tell  it  your  honour,  quoth  the  cor- 
poral, directly — Provided,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby,  looking  earneftly  towards  Dun- 
kirk and  the  mole  again provided  it 

is  not  a  merry  one  ;  to  fuch,  Trim,  a  man 
ihould  ever  bring  one  half  of  the  enter- 
tainment  along  with  him ;  and  the  dif- 
pofition  I  am  in  at  prefent  would  wrong 

both  thee,  Trim,  and  thy  ftory It  is 

not  a  merry  one  by  any  means,  replied 
the  corporal — Nor  would  I  have  it  alto- 
gether a  grave  one,  added  my  uncle 

Toby It  is  neither  the  one  nor  the 

other,  replied  the  corporal,  but  will  fuit 
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your  honour  exactly Then  I'll  thank 

thee  for  it  with  all  my  heart,  cried  my 
uncle  Toby  ;  fo  prithee  begin  it,  Trim. 

The  corporal  made  his  reverence; 
and  though  it  is  not  fo  eafy  a  matter  as 
the  world  imagines,  to  pull  off  a  lank 

Montero-cap  with  grace or  a  whit  lefs 

difficult,  in  my  conceptions,  when  a  man 
is  fitting  fquat  upon  the  ground,  to  make 
a  bow  fo  teeming  with  refpect  as  the 
corporal  was  wont ;  yet  by  fuffering  the 
palm  of  his  right  hand,  which  was  to- 
wards  his  matter,  to  flip  backwards  upon 
the  grafs,  a  little  beyond  his  body,  in  order 

to  allow  it  the  greater  fweep- and  by 

an  unforced  compreffion,  at  the  fame  time, 
of  his  cap  with  the  thumb  and  the  two 
forefingers  of  his  left,  by  which  the  dia- 
meter of  the  cap  became  reduced,  fo  that 
it  might  be  faid,  rather  to  be  infenfibly 
fqueez'd — than  pull'd  off  with  a  flatus 

* the    corporal    acquitted    himfelf    of 

both  in  a  better  manner  than  the  pofture 
of  his  affairs  promifedj  and  having 
hemmed  twice,  to  find  in  what  key  his 
ftory  would  belt  go,  and  beft  fuit  his 
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matter's  humour, — he  exchanged  a  fmgle 
look  of  kindnefs  with  him,  and  fet  off 
thus. 


THE    STORY    OF    THE    KING    OF   BOHEMIA 
AND    HIS    SEVEN    CASTLES. 


T 


<HERE  was  a  certain  king  of  Bo  -  • 

As  the  corporal  was  entering  the  con- 
fines of  Bohemia,  my  uncle  Toby  obliged 
him  to  halt  for  a  fmgle  moment ;  he  had 
fet  out  bare-headed,  having,  fmce  he  pullM 
off  his  Montero-czp  in  the  latter  end  of  the 
laft  chapter,  left  it  lying  befide  him  on  the 
ground. 

The  eye  of  Goodnefs  efpieth  all 

things fo  that  before  the  corporal 

had  well  got  through  the  firft  five  words 
of  his  ftory,  had  my  uncle  Toby  twice 
touch'd  his  Montero-czp  with  the  end  of 

his  cane,  interrogatively as  much  as 

to  fay,  Why  don't  you  put  it  on,  Trim  ? 
Trim  took  it  up  with  the  moil  refpect- 
ful  flownefs,  and  cafting  a  glance  of  hu» 
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miliation  as  he  did  it,  upon  the  em- 
broidery of  the  fore-part,  which  being 
difmally  tarnifh'd  and  fray'd  moreover 
in  fome  of  the  principal  leaves  and 
boldeft  parts  of  the  pattern,  he  lay'd 
it  down  again  between  his  two  feet,  in 
order  to  moralize  upon  the  fubjeft. 

*Tis  every  word  of  it  but  too  true, 
cried  my  uncle  Toby,  that  thou  art  about 
to  obferve— 

"  Nothing  in  this  world,  Trim,  is  made 
"  to  loft  for  ever." 

— But  when  tokens,   dear  Tom,  of 

thy  love  and  remembrance  wear  out,  faid 
Trim,  what  mail  we  fay  ? 

There  is  no  occasion,  Trim,  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby,  to  fay  any  thing  elfe;  and 
was  a  man  to  puzzle  his  brains  till 
Doom's  day,  I  believe,  Trim,  it  would  be 
impoflible. 

The  corporal,  perceiving  my  uncle 
Toby  was  in  the  right,  and  that  it  would 
be  in  vain  for  the  wit  of  man  to  think 
of  extracting  a  purer  moral  from  his  cap, 
without  further  attempting  it,  he  put  it 
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on ;  and  palling  his  hand  acrofs  his  fore- 
head to  rub  out  a  penfive  wrinkle, 
which  the  text  and  the  doctrine  between, 
them  had  engender'd,  he  returned,  with 
the  fame  look  and  tone  of  voice,  to  his 
ftory  of  the  king  of  Bohemia  and  his 
feven  caftles. 


THE  STORY  OF  THE  KING  OF  BOHEMIA 
AND  HIS  SEVEN  CASTLES,  CONTINUED. 

JTTHERE  was  a  certain  king  of  Bo~ 
•*•  hernia,  but  in  whofe  reign,  except 
his  own,  I  am  not  able  to  inform  your 
honour 

I  do  not  defire  it  of  thee,  Trim,  by 
any  means,  cried  my  uncle  Toby. 

It  was  a  little  before  the  time, 

an*  pleafe  your  honour,  when  giants 
were  beginning  to  leave  off  breeding : 
— but  in  what  year  of  our  Lord  that 
was 

I  would  not  give  a  halfpenny  to  know, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby. 
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• Only,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  it 

makes   a   flory   look    the   better   in   the 
face 

— 'Tis  thy  own,  Trim,  fo  orna- 
ment it  after  thy  own  fafhion ;  and  take 
any  date,  continued  my  uncle  Toby, 
looking  pleafantly  upon  him— take  any 
date  in  the  whole  world  thou  chufeft, 
and  put  it  to — thou  art  heartily  wel- 
come  

The  corporal  bowed ;  for  of  'every 
century,  and  of  every  year  of  that  cen- 
tury, from  the  fir  ft  creation  of  the  world 
down  to  Noah's  flood ;  and  from  Noah's 
flood  to  the  *birth  of  Abraham  ;  through 
all  the  pilgrimages  of  the  patriarchs,  to 
the  departure  of  the  Ifradites  out  of 

Egypt and   throughout    all    the   Dy- 

nafties,  Olympiads,  Urbeconditas,  and 
other  memorable  epochas  of  the  differ- 
ent nations  of  the  world,  down  to  the 
coming  of  Chrift,  and  from  thence  to 
the  very  moment  in  which  the  cor- 
poral was  telling  his  ftory had  my 

uncle  Toby  fubjefted  this  vaft  empire  of 
time  and  all  its  abyifes  at  his  feet;  but 
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as  MODESTY  fcarce  touches  with  a  finger 
what  LIBERALITY  offers  her  with  both 
hands  open — the  'corporal  contented  him- 
felf  with  the  very  worft  year  of  the 
whole  bunch ;  which,  to  prevent  your 
honours  of  the  Majority  and  Minority 
from  tearing  the  very  flefh  off  your  bones 
in  conteftation,  *  Whether  that  year  is 
not  always  the  laft  caft-year  of  the  laft 

caft-almanack* 1   tell    you   plainly   it 

was  5  but  from  a  different  reafon  than  you 

wot  of 

•    It   was   the    year    next  him 
which    being    the    year    of    our    Lord 
feventeen    hundred    and    twelve,    when 
the  Duke  of  Ormond  was  playing  the  de- 
vil in  Flanders the  corporal  took  it, 

and  fet  out  with  it  afrefh  on  his  expedi- 
tion to  Bohemia. 


THE    STORY   OF    THE    KING   OF   BOHEMIA 
AND  HIS  SEVEN  CASTLES,  CONTINUED. 

•IN  the  year  of  our  Lord  one  thoufand 
•*•  feven  hundred  and  twelve,  there  was, 
an*  pleafe  your  honour 

VOL,  IV.  I 
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To  tell  thee  truly,  Trim,  quoth 

my  uncle  Toby,  any  other  date  would 
have  pleafed  me  much  better,  not  only 
on  account  of  the  fad  ftain  upon  our 
hiftory  that  year,  in  marching  off  our 
troops,  and  refufmg  to  cover  the  fiege  of 
Quefnoi^  though  Fagel  was  carrying  on 
the  works  with  fuch  incredible  vigour—- 
but likewife  on  the  fcore,  Trim,  of  thy 
own  ftory  ;  becaufe  if  there  are — and 
which,  from  what  thou  haft  dropt,  I 
partly  fufpecl:  to  be  the  fad — if  there  are 
giants  in  it 

There  is  but  one,  an*  pleafe  your  ho- 
nour  

— 'Tis  as  bad  as  twenty,  replied  my 
uncle  Toby thou  mould'ft  have  car- 
ried him  back  fome  feven  or  eight  hun- 
dred years  out  of  harm's  way,  both  of 
critics  and  other  people :  and  therefore 
I  would  advife  thee,  if  ever  thou  tellefl 
it  again 

If  I  live,  an*  pleafe  your  honour, 

but  once  to  get  through  it,  I  will  ne- 
ver tell  it  again,  quoth  Trim,  either  to 
man,  woman,  or  child  Poo— poo  I 
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faid  my  uncle  Toby — but  with  accents 
of  fuch  fweet  encouragement  did  he 
utter  it,  that  the  corporal  went  on  with 
his  ftory  with  more  alacrity  than  ever. 
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AND  HIS  SEVEN    CASTLES,  CONTINUED. 


was,  an*  pleafe  your  honour, 
•*•  faid  the  corporal,  raifmg  his  voice 
and  rubbing  the  palms  of  his  two  hands 
cheerily  together  as  he  begun,  a  certain 
king  of  Bohemia  - 

-  Leave  out  the  date  entirely, 
Trim,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  leaning 
forwards,  and  laying  his  hand  gently 
upon  the  corporal's  fhoulder  to  temper 
the  interruption  —  leave  it  out  entirely, 
Trim;  a  ftory  pafles  very  well  without 
thefe  niceties,  unlefs  one  is  pretty  fure  of 
'em  -  Sure  of  Jem  !  faid  the  corporal, 
making  his  head  - 

Right;  anfwered  my  uncle  Toby,  it 
is  not  eafy,  Trim,  for  one,  bred  up  as 
thou  and  I  have  been  to  arms,  who  fel* 

I  2 
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dom  looks  further  forward  than  to  the 
end  of  his  mufket,  or  backwards  beyond 
his  knapfack,  to  know  much  about  this 
matter — '—  God  blefs  your  honour  !  faid 
the  corporal,  won  by  the  manner  of  my 
uncle  Toby*s  reafoning,  as  much  as  by 
the  reafoning  itfelf,  he  has  fomething 
elfe  to  do ;  if  not  on  aftion,  or  a 
march,  or  upon  duty  in  his  garrifon — he 
has  his  firelock,  an*  pleafe  your  honour, 
to  furbifh — his  accoutrements  to  take 
care  of — his  regimentals  to  mend — him- 
felf  to  (have  and  keep  clean,  fo  as  to 
appear  ahyays  like  what  he  is  upon  the 
parade  j  what  bufmefs,  added  the  corpo- 
ral triumphantly,  has  a  foldier,  an*  pleafe 
your  honour,  to  know  any  thing  at  all  of 
geography  ? 

Thou  would'ft   have  faid  chrono- 

logy.  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby;  for  as 
for  geography,  'tis  of  abfolute  ufe  to 
him ;  he  muft  be  acquainted  intimate- 
ly with  every  country  and  its  boundaries 
where  his  profeffion  carries  him  j  he 
mould  know  every  town  and  city,  and 
village  and  hamlet,  with  the  canals,  the 
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roads,  and  hollow  ways  which  lead  up 
to  them ;  there  is  not  a  river  or  a  rivu- 
let he  pafles,  Trim,  but  he  mould  be 
able  at  firft  fight  to  tell  thee  what  is  its 
name — in  what  mountains  it  takes  its 
rife — what  is  its  courfe — how  far  it  is  na- 
vigable— where  fordable^ — where  not ;  he 
mould  know  the  fertility  of  every  val- 
ley, as  well  as  the  hind  who  ploughs  it ; 
and  be  able  to  defcribe,  or,  if  it  is  re- 
quired, to  give  thee  an  exa£l  map  of  afl 
the  plains  and  defiles,  the  forts,  the  ac- 
clivities, the  woods  and  moraffes,  thro* 
and  by  which  his  army  is  to  march ; 
he  mould  know  their  produce,  their 
plants,  their  minerals,  their  waters,  their 
animals,  their  feafons,  their  climates, 
their  heats  and  cold,  their  inhabitants, 
their  cuftoms,  their  language,  their  po- 
licy, and  even  their  religion. 

Is  it  elfe  to  be  conceived,  corporal, 
continued  my  uncle  Toby,  rifing  up  in 
his  fentry-box,  as  he  began  to  warm  in 
this  part  of  his  difcourfe — how  Marlbo- 
rough  could  have  marched  his  army  from 
the  banks  of  the  Maes  to  jBelburg  ;  from 

13 
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Belburg  to  Kerpenord — (here  the  corporal 
could  fit  no  longer)  from  Kerpenord, 
Trim,  to  Kalfaken ;  from  Kalfaken  to 
Newdorf;  from  Newdorf  to  Landen- 
bourg ;  from  Landenbourg  to  Mtlden- 
heim ;  from  Mildenheim  to  Elchingen ; 
from  Elchingen  to  Gingen  ;  from  Gin  gen 
to  Balmerchoffen ;  from  Balmerchoffen  to 
Skellenburg,  where  he  broke  in  upon  the 
enemy's  works  ;  forced  his  pafiage  over 
the  Danube ;  crofs'd  the  Lech — pufli'd  on 
his  troops  into  the  heart  of  the  empire, 
marching  at  the  head  of  them  through 
Fribourg,  Hokenivert,  and  Schonevelt, 
to  the  plains  of  Blenheim  and  Hochftet  ? 

Great  as  he  was,  corporal,   he  could 

not  have  advanced  a  ftep,  or  made  one 
fingle  day's  march  without  the  aids  of 

Geography. As  for  Chronology,  I   own, 

Trim,  continued  my  uncle  Toby,  fitting 
down  again  coolly  in  his  fentry-box, 
that  of  all  ethers,  it  feems  a  fcience  which 
the  foldier  might  beft  fpare,  was  it  not 
for  the  lights  which  that  fcience  muft  one 
day  give  him,  in  determining  the  inven- 
tion of  powder  j  the  furious  execution  of 
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which,  renverfmg  every  thing  like  thun- 
der before  it,  has  become  a  new  sera  to 
us  of  military  improvements,  changing 
fo  totally  the  nature  of  attacks  and  de- 
fences both  by  fea  and  land,  and  awaken- 
ing fo  much  art  and  (kill  in  doing  it, 
that  the  world  cannot  be  too  exact  in  af- 
certaining  the  precife  time  of  its  difco- 
very,  or  too  inquifitive  in  knowing  what 
great  man  was  the  difcoverer,  and  what 
occafions  gave  birth  to  it. 

I  am  far  from  controverting,  conti- 
nued my  uncle  Toby,  what  hiftorians 
agree  in,  that  in  the  year  of  our  Lord 
1380,  under  the  reign  of  Wencelaus, 

fon  of  Charles  the  Fourth a  certain 

prieft,  whofe  name  was  Schwartz,  fhev/d 
the  ufe  of  powder  to  the  Venetians,  in 
their  wars  againft  the  Genoefe ;  but  'tis 
certain  he  was  not  the  firft  j  becaufe  if 
we  are  to  believe  Don  Pedro,  the  bifhop 
of  Leon — How  came  priefts  and  bifhops, 
an*  pleafe  your  honour,  to  trouble  their 
heads  fo  much  about  gun-powder  ?  God 

knows,   faid  my  uncle  Toby his  pro? 

vidence  brings  good  out  of   every  thing 
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—and  he  avers,  in  his  chronicle  of  King 
dlphonfus,    who    reduced    Toledo,    That 
in  the  year  1343?  which  was  full  thirty- 
feven  years  before  that  time,   the  fecret 
of  powder  was  well  known,   and  employ- 
ed  with    fuccefs,     both   by   Moors    and 
Chriftians,  not  only  in  their  fea-combats, 
at  that  period,  but  in  many. of  their  mod 
memorable  lieges  in  Spain  and  Barbary— 
And   all   the   world   knows,     that   Friar 
Bacon  had  wrote  exprefsly  about  it,  and 
had  generoufly  given  the  world  a  receipt 
to  make  it  by,  above  a  hundred  and  fifty 
years  before  even  Schwartz  was  born — 
And  that  the    Cbinefe^   added  my  uncle 
Toby,  embarrafs  us,   and  all  accounts  of 
it,  ftill  more,  by  boafting  of  the  inven- 
tion fome  hundreds  of  years  even  before 

him 

— They  are  a  pack  of  liars,  I  believe, 

cried  Trim 

They  are  fomehow  or  other  de- 
ceived,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  in  this  mat- 
ter, as  is  plain  to  me  from  the  prefent 
miferable  ftate  of  military  architecture 
amongft  them  j  which  confifts  of  nothing 
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more  than  a  forte  with  a  brick  wall  with- 
out flanks — and  for  what  they  gave  us  as 
a  baftion  at  each  angle  of  it,  'tis  fo  bar- 
barouily  conftru&ed,  that  it  looks  for  all 

the  world — Like  one  of  my 

feven  caftles,  an*  pleafe  your  honour, 
quoth  Trim. 

My  uncle  Toby,  tho*  in  the  utmoft 
diftrefs  for  a  comparifon,  moil  courte- 
oufly  refufed  Trim's  offer — till  Trim  tell- 
ing him,  he  had  half  a  dozen  more  in 
Bohemia,  which  he  knew  not  how  to  get 

off  his  hands my  uncle  Toby  was  fo 

touch'd  with  the  pleafantry  of  heart  of 

the  corporal that  he  discontinued  his 

diflertation    upon    gun-powder and 

begged  the  corporal  forthwith  to  go  on 
with  his  (lory  of  the  King  of  Bohemia 
and  his  feven  cables. 
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THE    STORY    OF    THE    KING    OF    BOHEMIA 
AND  HIS  SEVEN  CASTLES,    CONTINUED. 

*"T*  HIS  unfortunate  King  of  Bohemia, 
•**  faid  Trim, Was  he  unfortu- 
nate, then?  cried  my  uncle  Toby,  for  he 
had  been  fo  wrapt  up  in  his  differtation 
upon  gun-powder,  and  other  military 
affairs,  that  tho'  he  had  defired  the  cor- 
poral to  go  on,  yet  the  many  interrup- 
tions he  had  given,  dwelt  not  fo  flrong 
upon  his  fancy  as  to  account  for  the 
epithet  •  Was  he  unfortunate,  then, 
Trim  ?  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  pathetically 

The  corporal,  wiming  firft  the  word 

and  all  its  fynonimas  at  the  devil,  forth* 
with  began  to  run  back  in  his  mind,  the 
principal  events  in  the  King  of  Bohemia's 
(lory  ;  from  every  one  of  which,  it  ap- 
pearing that  he  was  the  mod  fortunate 
man  that  ever  exifted  in  the  world 
it  put  the  corporal  to  a  fland  :  for  not 

caring  to  retract  his  epithet and  lefs 

to  explain  it— and  leaft  of  all,  to  twift 
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his  tale   (like  men   of  lore)  to   ferve  a 

fyftem he    looked    up   in   my   uncle 

Toby's   face   for   afli (lance but  feeing 

it    was    the   very    thing    my   uncle    Toby 

fat  in  expectation  of  himfelf after  a 

hum  and  a  haw,  he  went  on 

The  King  of  Bohemia,  an*  pleafe  your 
honour,  replied  the  corporal,  was  unfor- 
tunate, as  thus That  taking  great 

pleafure  and  delight  m  navigation  and  all 
fort  of  fea  affairs and  there  happen- 
ing throughout  the  whole  kingdom  of 
Bohemia,  to  be  no  fea-port  town  what- 
ever—- 
How the  duce  mould  there — Trim? 
cried  my  uncle  Toby;  for  Bohemia  be- 
ing totally  inland,  it  could  have  happen'd 

no  other  wife It  might,  faid  Trim,  if 

it  had  pleafed  God 

My  uncle  Toby  never  fpoke  of  the  be- 
ing and  natural  attributes  of  God,  but 
with  diffidence  and  hefitation 

1   believe   not,   replied  my  uncle 

Toby,  after  fome  paufe for  being  in- 
land, as  I  faid,  and  having  Silefia  and 
Moravia  to  the  eaftj  Lufatia  and  Upper 
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Saxony  to  the  north  ;  Franconia  to  the 
weft  ;  and  Bavaria  to  the  fouth  ;  Bohemia 
could  not  have  been  propell'd  to  the  fea 

without  ceafmg  to  be  Bohemia nor 

could  the  fea,  on  the  other  hand,  have 
come  up  to  Bohemia.,  without  overflow- 
ing a  great  part  of  Germany,  and  de- 
flroying  millions  of  unfortunate  inhabit- 
ants who  could  make  no  defence  againft 

it Scandalous!  cried  Trim — Which 

would  befpeak,  added  my  uncle  Tobyy 
mildly,  fuch  a  want  of  compaffion  in 

him  who  is  the  father  of  it that,  I 

think,  '  Trim the  thing  could  have 

happen'd  no  way. 

The  corporal  made  the  bow  of  un- 
feign'd  conviction  ;  and  went  on. 

Now,  the  King  of  Bohemia  with  his 
queen  and  courtiers  happening  one  fine 

fummer's  evening  to  walk  out Aye! 

there  the  word  happening  is  right,  Trim, 
cried  my  uncle  Toby ;  for  the  King  of 
Bohemia  and  his  queen  might  have  walk'd 

out  or  let  it  alone  : 'twas  a  matter  of 

contingency,  which  might  happen,  or  not, 
juft  as  chance  ordered  it. 
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King  William  was  of  an  opinion,  an* 
pleafe  your  honour,  quoth  Trim,  that 
every  thing  was  predeftined  for  us  in  this 
world ;  infomuch,  that  he  would  often 
fay  to  his  foldiers,  that  "  every  ball  had 
its  billet."  He  was  a  great  man,  faid 
my  uncle  Toby And  I  believe,  con- 
tinued Trim.,  to  this  day,  that  the  fhot 
which  difabled  me  at  the  battle  of  Lan- 
den,  was  pointed  at  my  knee  for  no  other 
purpofe,  but  to  take  me  out  of  his  fer- 
v.ice,  and  place  me  in  your  honour's, 
where  I  mould  be  taken  fo  much  better 

care  of  in  my  old  age It  mall  never, 

Trim,  be  conftrued  otherwife,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby. 

The  heart,  both  of  the  mafter  and  the 
man,  were  alike  fubjecl:  to  fudden  over- 
flowings ; a  ihort  filence  enfued. 

Befides,  faid  the  corporal,  refuming  the 

difcourfe — but  in  a  gayer  accent if  it 

had  not  been  for  that  fmgle  mot,  I  had 
never,  'an  pleafe  your  honour,  been  in 

So,  thou  waft  once  in  love,  Trim! 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  fmiling 
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Soufe !  replied  the  corporal — over  head 
and  ears  !  an*  pleafe  your  honour.  Pri- 
thee when  ?  where  ? — and  how  came  it  to 

pafs  ? 1  never  heard  one  word  of  it 

before  ;  quoth  my  uncle  Toby  : 1 

dare  fay,  anfwered  'Trim,  that  every  drum- 
mer and  ferjeant's  fon  in  the  regiment 

knew  of  it — • — It's-  high  time  I  mould . 

faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

Your  honour  remembers  with  concern, 
faid  the  corporal,  the  total  rout  and 
confufion  of  our  camp  and  army  at  the 
affair  of  Landen ;  every  one  was  left  to 
fhift  for  himfelf ;  and  if  it  had  not  been 
for  the  regiments  of  Wyndham,  Lum/ey, 
and  Gatway,  which  covered  the  retreat 
over  the  bridge  Neerfpeeken,  the  king 

himfelf  could  fcarce  have  gained  it he 

was  prefs'd  hard,  as  your  honour  knows, 
on  every  fide  of  him 

Gallant  mortal !  cried  my  uncle  Toby, 
caught  up  with  enthufiafm — this  moment, 
now  that  all  is  loft,  I  fee  him  galloping 
acrofs  me,  corporal,  to  the  left,  to  bring 
up  the  remains  of  the  Engliih  horfe 
along  with  him  to  fupport  the  right,  and 
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tear  the  laurel  from  Luxe?nbourg's  brows, 

if  yet  'tis  poffible 1  fee  him  with 

the  knot  of  his  fcarfe  juft  mot  off,  in- 
filling frefh  fpirits  into  poor  Galway's 
regiment — riding  along  the  line — then 
wheeling  about,  and  charging  Conti  at 
the  head  of  it Brave !  brave,  by  hea- 
ven i  cried  my  uncle  Toby — he  deferves 
a  crown  'As  richly,  as  a  thief  a  halter ; 
fhouted  Trim. 

My  uncle  Toby  knew  the  corporal's 
loyalty  ; — otherwife  the  comparifon  was 
not  at  all  to  his  mind it  did  not  al- 
together ftrike  the  corporal's  fancy  when 

he  had  made  it but  it  could  not  be 

recall'd fo  he  had  nothing  to  do,  but 

proceed. 

As  the  number  of  wounded  was  pro- 
digious, and  no  one  had  time  to  think  of 
any  thing  but  his  own  fafety — Though 
Talma/h,  faid  my  uncle  Toby.,  brought 
off  the  foot  with  great  prudence—-* 
But  I  was  left  upon  the  field,  faid  the 
corporal.  Thou  waft  fo  ;  poor  fellow ! 

replied  my  uncle  Toby So  that  it  was 

noon  the  next  day,  continued  the  cor- 
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poral,  before  I  was  exchanged,  and  put 
into  a  cart  with  thirteen  or  fourteen 
more,  in  order  to  be  conveyed  to  our 
hofpital. 

There  is  no  part  of  the  body,  an' 
pleafe  your  honour,  where  a  wound  oc- 
cailons  more  intolerable  anguilh  than 
upon  the  knee 

Except  the  groin  ;  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 
An*  pleafe  your  honour,  replied  the  cor- 
poral, the  knee,  in  my  opinion,  mud  cer- 
tainly be  the  moft  acute,  there  being  fo 
many  tendons  and  what-d'ye-call-'ems  all 
about  it. 

It  is  for  that  reafon,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  that  the  groin  is  infinitely  more 

fenfible there  being  not  only  as 

many  tendons  and  what-d'ye-call-'ems 
(for  I  know  their  names  as  little  as 

thou  doft) about  it but  moreover 

*  *  *_ 

Mrs.  Wadman,  who  had  been  all  the 
time  in  her  .arbour — inftantly  flopp'd  her 
breath — unpinn'd  her  mob  at  the  chin, 
and  ftood  up  upon  one  leg 
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The  difpute  was  maintained  with  ami- 
cable and  equal  force  betwixt  my  uncle 
Toby  and  Trim  for  fome  time;  till 
Trim  at  length  recolle&ing  that  he  had 
often  cried  at  his  matter's  fufFerings, 
but  never  fhed  a  tear  at  his  own — was 
for  giving  up  the  point,  which  my  uncle 

Toby  would  not  allow 'Tis  a  proof 

of  nothing,  Trim,  faid  he,  but  the  ge- 
nerofity  of  thy  temper 

So  that  whether  the  pain  of  a  wound 
in  the  groin  (cseteris  paribus)  is  greater 
than  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the  knee 
or 

Whether  the  pain  of  a  wound  in  the 
knee  is  not  greater  than  the  pain  of  a 

wound  in  the  groin are  points  which 

to  this  day  remain  unfettled. 

CHAP.    XLIV. 

fnpHE  anguifh  of  my  knee,  continu- 
•*•  ed  the  corporal,  was  exceffive  in 
itfelf;  and  the  uneafinefs  of  the  cart, 
with  the  roughnefs  of  the  roads,  which 
were  terribly  cut  up — making  bad  (till 

VOL,  IV.  K 
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worfe — every  ftep  was  death  to  me:  fo 
that  with  the  lofs  of  blood,  and  the 
want '  of  care-taking  of  me,  and  a  fever 

I  felt  coming  on  befides (Poor  foul! 

faid  my  uncle  Toby) all  together,  an' 

pleafe  your  honour,  was  more  than  1 
could  fuftain. 

I  was  telling  my  fufFerings  to  a  young 
woman  at  a  peafant's  houfe,  where  our 
cart,  which  was  the  lad  of  the  line,  had 
halted  ;  they  had  help'd  me  in,  and  the 
young  woman  had  taken  a  cordial  out  of 
her  pocket  and  dropp'd  it  upon  fome  fu- 
gar,  and  feeing  it  had  cheer'd  me,  me  had 
given  it  me  a  fecond  and  a  third  time 
So  I  was  telling  her,  an*  pleafe  your  ho- 
nour, the  anguifli  I  was  in,  and  was 
faying  it  was  fo  intolerable  to  me,  that  I 
had  much  rather  lie  down  upon  the  bed, 
turning  my  face  towards  one  which  was 
in  the  corner  of  the  room — and  die, 

than  go  on wheny  upon  her  attempt* 

ing  to  lead  me  to  it,  I  fainted  away  in 
her  arms.  She  was  a  good  foul !  as  your 
honour,  faid  the  corporal,  wiping  his 
eyes,  will  hear. 
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I  thought  love  had  been  a  joyous  thing, 
quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 

'Tis  the  moft  ferious  thing,  an'-pleafe 
your  honour  (fometimes),  that  is  in  the 
world. 

By  the  perfuafion  of  the  young  wo- 
man, continued  the  corporal,  the  cart 
with  the  wounded  men  fet  off  without 
me  :  me  had  aflured  them  I  mould  ex- 
pire immediately  if  I  was  put  into  the 

cart.  So  when  I  came  to  myfelf 1 

found  myfelf  in  a  ftill  quiet  cottage,  with 
no  one  but  the  young  woman,  and  the 
peafant  and  his  wife.  I  was  laid  acrofs 
the  bed  in  the  corner  of  the  room,  with 
my  wounded  leg  upon  a  chair,  and 
the  young  woman  befide  me,  holding 
the  corner  of  her  handkerchief  dipp'd 
in  vinegar  to  my  nofe  with  one  hand, 
and  rubbing  my  temples  with  the 
other. 

I  took  her  at  firft  for  the  daughter  of 
the  peafant  (for  it  was  no  inn)— fo  had 
offer'd  her  a  little  purfe  with  eighteen 
florins,  which  my  poor  brother  Tom 
(here  Trim  wip'd  his  eyes)  had  fent  me 

K  2 
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as  a  token,  by  a  recruit,  juft  before  he 
fet  out  for  Lijbon 

-I  never  told  your  honour  that  pi- 
teous (lory  yet here  Trim  wiped  his 

eyes  a  third  time. 

The  young  woman  call'd  the  old 
man  and  his  wife  into  the  room,  to 
mew  them  the  money,  in  order  to  gain 
me  credit  for  a  bed  and  what  little 
neceflaries  I  mould  want,  till  I  mould 
be  in  a  condition  to  be  got  to  the 

hofpital Come  then  !  faid  me,  tying 

up  the  little  purfe — I'll  be  your  banker 
— but  as  that  office  alone  will  not 
keep  me  employ'd,  I'll  be  your  nurfe 
too. 

I  thought  by  her  manner  of  fpeaking 
this,  as  well  as  by  her  drefs,  which  f 
then  began  to  confider  more  attentively 
——that  the  young  woman  could  not 
be  the  daughter  of  the  peafant. 

She  was   in   black  down  to  her  toes, 

with  her  hair  conceaPd  under  a  cambric 

Border,    laid  clofe  to  her  forehead  :    me 

was  one  of  thofe  kind  of  nuns,  an'  pleafe 

your   honour,    of   which,    your   honour 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  133 

knows,  there  are  a,  good  many  in  Flan- 
ders, which  they  let  go  loofe By  thy 

defcription,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
I  dare  fay  fhe  was  a  young  Beguine,  of 
which  there  are  none  to  be  found  any 
where  but  in  the  Spanijh  Netherlands — 

except     at     Amfterdam they    differ 

from  nuns  in  this,  that  they  can  quit 
their  cloifter  if  they  choofe  to  marry  ; 
they  vifit  and  take  care  of  the  fick 

by   profeflion 1   had   rather,   for  my 

own  part,  they  did  it  out  of  goed- 
nature. 

She  often  told  me,    quoth   Trim, 

(he  did  it  for  the  love  of  Chrift— I  did 

not  like  it. 1  believe,   Trim,  we  are 

both  wrong,  faid  my  uncle  Toby — we'll 
afk  Mr.  Torick  about  it  to-night  at  my 

brother  Shandy's fo  put  me  in  mind  j 

added  my  uncle  Toby. 

The  young  Bcgu'me,  continued  the 
corporal,  had  fcarce  given  herfelf  time 
to  tell  me  "  fhe  would  be  my  nurfe," 
when  fhe  haftily  turned  about  to  begin 
the  office  of  one,  and  prepare  fomething 
for  me and  in  a  fhort  time — though 

•     K  3 
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I  thought  it  a  long  one — fhe  came  back 
with  flannels,  5sV.  &c.  and  having  fo- 
mented my  knee  foundly  for  a  couple  of 
hours,  &c.  and  made  me  a  thin  bafon  of 
gruel  for  my  fupper — me  wifh'd  me  reft, 
and  promifed  to  be  with  me  early  in  the 

morning. She  wifh'd  me,    an'   pleafe 

your  honour,  what  was  not  to  be  had. 
My  fever  ran  very  high  that  night—- 
her figure  made  fad  difturbance  within, 
me— I  was  every  moment  cutting  the 
world  in  two— to  give  her  half  of  it — 
and  every  moment  was  I  crying,  That 
I  had  nothing  but  a  knapfack  and  eighr 

teen   florins   to   mare   with    her The 

whole  night  long  was  the  fair  Beguine, 
like  an  angel,  clofe  by  my  bed-fide,  hold- 
ing back  my  curtain  and  offering  me  cor- 
dials— and  I  was  only  awakened  from 
my  dream  by  her  coming  there  at  the 
hour  promifed,  and  giving  them  in  re- 
ality. In  truth,  me  was  fcarce  ever  from 
me  ;  and  fo  accuftomed  was  I  to  receive 
life  from  her  hands,  that  my  heart  fick- 
ened,  and  I  loft  colour  when  (he  left  the 
room :  and  yet,  continued  the  corpora} 
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(making  one  of  the  ftrangeft  reflections 

upon  it  in  the  world) 

-"  //  was  not  love" for  du- 
ring the  three  weeks  fhe  was  almoft  con- 
ftantly  with  me,  fomenting  my  knee 
with  her  hand,  night  and  day— I  can 
honeftly  fay,  an'  pleafe  your  honour—- 
that ********** 
#  ******  once, 

That  was  very  odd,   Trim,   quoth  my 
uncle  Toby. 

I  think  fo  too — faid  Mrs.  Wadman, 
It  never  did,  faid  the  corporal. 

CHAP.    XLV. 

But    'tis    no    marvel,    continued 

the  corporal  —  feeing  my  uncle  Toby 
mufmg  upon  it — for  Love,  an'  pleafe 
your  honour,  is  exactly  like  war,  in  this  ; 
that  a  foldier,  though  he  has  efcaped 
three  weeks  complete  o?  Saturday  night, 
— may  neverthelefs  be  (hot  through  his 
heart  on  Sunday  morning //  happen- 
ed fo  here,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  with 
this  difference  only — that  it  was  on  Sun- 
K4 
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day  in  the  afternoon,  when  I  fell  in  love 
all  at  once  with  a  fifierara It  burft  up- 
on me,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  like  a 

bomb fcarce  giving  me  time  to  fay, 

"  God  blefs  me." 

I  thought,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby,  a  man  never  fell  in  love  fo  very 
fuddenly. 

Yes,     an*    pleafe     your     honour,     if 

he    is    in    the     way    of    it replied 

Trim. 

I  prithee,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  in- 
form me  how  this  matter  happened. 

With  all  pleafure,  faid  the  corpo- 
ral, making  a  bow. 

CHAP.    XLVI. 

T  HAD  efcaped,  continued  the  corporal, 
*•  all  that  time  from  falling  in  love,  and 
had  gone  on  to  the  end  of  the  chapter, 

had  it  not  been  predefined  otherwife 

there  is  no  refilling  our  fate. 

It  was  on  a  Sunday,  in  the  afternoon, 
as  I  told  your  honour. 
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The  old  man  and  his  wife  had  walked 

out 

Every  thing  was  ftill  and  hufh  as  mid- 
night about  the  houfe 

There  was  not  fo  much  as  a  duck  or 

a  duckling  about  the  yard 

—  —  When  the  fair  Begume  came  in  to 
fee  me. 

My  wound  was  then  in  a  fair  way  of 
doing  well  — —  the  inflammation  had  been 
gone  off  for  fome  time,  but  it  was  fuc- 
ceeded  with  an  itching  both  above  and 
below  my  knee,  fo  infufferable,  that  I 
had  not  fhut  my  eyes  the  whole  night 
for  it. 

Let  me  fee  it,  faid  (he,  kneeling  down 
upon  the  ground  parallel  to  my  knee, 
and  laying  her  hand  upon  the  part  below 

it it  only  wants  rubbing  a  little,  faid 

the  Beguine  ;  fo  covering  it  with  the  bed- 
clothes, flie  began  with  the  fore-finger 
of  her  right  hand  to  rub  under  my  knee, 
guiding  her  fore-finger  backwards  and 
forwards  by  the  edge  of  the  flannel  which 
Kept  on  the  drefling. 
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In  five  or  fix  minutes  I  felt  flightly  the 
end  of  her  fecond  finger — and  prefently 
it  was  laid  flat  with  the  other,  and  fhe 
continued  rubbing  in  that  way  round  and 
round  for  a  good  while  ;  it  then  came  in- 
to my  head,  that  I  mould  fall  in  love — 
I  blufh'd  when  I  faw  how  white  a  hand 
flie  had — I  mall  never,  an'  pleafe  your 
honour,  behold  another  ftand  fo  white 
whilft  I  live 

Not  in  that  place;  faid  my  uncle 

Toby 

Though  it  was  the  moft  ferious  de* 
fpair  in  nature  to  the  corporal — he  could 
not  forbear  fmiling. 

The  young  Beguine,  continued  the 
corporal,  perceiving  it  was  of  great  fer- 
vice  to  me — from  rubbing  for  fome 
time,  with  two  fingers — proceeded  to  rub 
at  length,  with  three — till  by  little  and 
little  flie  brought  down  the  fourth,  and 
then  rubb'd  with  her  whole  hand  :  I  will 
never  fay  another  word,  an'  pleafe  your 
honour,  upon  hands  again — but  it  was, 
fofter  than  fattin — p— 
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~  Prithee,  Trim,  commend  it  as 
much  as  them  wilt,  faid  my  uncle  Toby ; 
I  mall  hear  thy  flory  with  the  more  de- 
light  The  corporal  thank'd  his  maf- 

ter  mod  unfeignedly  ;  but  having  nothing 
to  fay  upon  the  Beguine's  hand  but  the 

fame  over  again he  proceeded  to  the 

effefts  of  it. 

The  fair  Beguine,  faid  ihe  corporal, 
continued  rubbing  with  her  whole  hand 
under  my  knee — till  I  fear'd  her  zeal 

would  weary  her "  I  would  do  a 

?6  thoufand  times  more,"  fai^  me,  "  for 

*£  the  love  of  Chrift". -In-  faying  which, 

me  pafs'd  her  hand  acrofs  the  flannel,  to 
the  part  above  my  knee,  which  I  had 
equally  complain'd  of,  and  rubb'd  it 
alfo. 

I  perceiv'd,  then,  I  was  beginning  to. 
be  in  love- 

As  me  continued  rub-rub-rubbing — I 
felt  it  fpread  from  under  her  hand,  an* 
pleafe  your  honour,  to  every  part  of  my 
frame 

The  more  me  rubb'd,  and  the  longer 
ftrokes  me  took the  mpre  the  fire 
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kindled  in  my  veins till  at  length, 

by  two  or  three  ftrokes  longer  than  the 

reft my  paffion  rofe  to  the  higheft 

pitch 1  feiz'd  her  hand 

And  then  thou  clapped'fl  it  to 

thy  lips,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby 

and  madefl  a  fpeech. 

Whether  the  corporal's  amour  termi- 
nated precifely  in  the  way  my  uncle  Toby 
defcribed  it,  is  not  material ;  it  is  enough 
that  it  contained  in  it  the  eiTence  of  all 
the  love  romances  which  ever  have  been 
wrote  fmce  the  beginning  of  the  world. 


CHAP.   XLVII, 

A  s  foon  as  the  corporal  had  finiflied 
*•*•  the  ftory  of  his  amour— or  rather 
my  uncle  Toby  for  him — Mrs.  Wadman 
filently  fallied  forth  from  her  arbour, 
replaced  the  pin  in  her  mob,  pafs'd  the 
wicker-gate,  and  advanced  llowly  to- 
wards my  uncle  Toby's  fentry-box  :  the 
fhTpofition  which  Trim  had  made  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  mind,  was  too  favourable  a 
crifis  to  be  let  flipp'd 
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The  attack  was  determin'd  upon  : 
it  was  facilitated  (till  more  by  my  uncle 
Toby's  having  ordered  the  corporal  to 
wheel  off  the  pioneer's  fhovel,  the  fpade, 
the  pick-axe,  the  picquets,  and  other 
military  ftores  which  lay  fcatter'd  upon 
the  ground  where  Dunkirk  flood — The 
corporal  had  march'd — the  field  was  clear. 
Now,  confider,  fir,  what  nonfenfe  it  is, 
either  in  fighting,  or  writing,  or  any 
thing  elfe  (whether  in  rhyme  to  it,  or 
not)  which  a  man  has  occafion  to  do — 
to  act  by  plan  :  for  if  ever  Plan,  inde- 
pendent of  all  circumftances,  deferved  re- 
giftering  in  letters  of  gold  (I  mean  in 
the  archives  of  Gotham} — it  was  certainly 
the  PLAN  of  Mrs.  Wadmarfs  attack  of 
my  uncle  Toby  in  his  fentry-box,  BY 

PLAN Now  the  plan  hanging  up  in 

it  at  this  juncture,  being  the  Plan  of  Dun- 
kirk— and  the  tale  of  Dunkirk  a  tale  of 
relaxation,  it  oppofed  every  impreflion 
me  could  make  :  and  befides,  could  me 
have  gone  upon  it — the  manoeuvre  of 
fingers  and  hands  in  the  attack  of  the 
fentry-box,  was  fo  outdone  by  that  of  the 
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fair  Beguine's,  in  Trim's  flory — that  juft 
then,  that  particular  attack,  however 
fuccefsful  before— became  the  mod  heart- 
lefs  attack  that  could  be  made • 

O !  let  woman  alone  for  this.  Mrs* 
Wadman  had  fcarce  open'd  the  wicker- 
gate,  when  her  genius  fported  with  the 
change  of  circumftances. 

— "• — She  formed  a  new  attack  in  a 
moment. 

CHAP.    XLVIII. 

1  am  half  diflracled,  captain 

Shandy,  faid  Mrs.  Wadman,  holding 
up  her  cambrick  handkerchief  to  her 
left  eye,  as  fhe  approach'd  the  door  of 

my  uncle  Toby's  fentry-box a  mote 

— —  or  fand or  fomething I 

know  not  what,  has  got  into  this  eye  of 

mine do  look  into  it — it  is  not  in  the 

white — 

In  faying  which,  Mrs.  Wadman  edged 
herfelf  clofe  in  befide  my  uncle  Toby9 
and  fqueezing  herfelf  down  upon  the 
corner  of  his  bench,  me  gave  him  an  op- 
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portunity  of  doing  it  without   riling  up 
. Do  look  into  it — faid  me. 

Honeft  foul !  thou  didft  look  into  it 
with  as  much  innocency  of  heart,  as  ever 
child  look'd  into  a  raree-fhew-box ;  and 
'twere  as  much  a  fin  to  have  hurt  thee. 

If  a  man  will  be  peeping  of  his 

own   accord   into  things  of    that  nature 
I've  nothing  to  fay  to  it 

My  uncle  Toby  never  did  :  and  I  will 
anfwer  for  him,  that  he  would  have  fat 
quietly  upon  a  fofa  from  June  to  jfa+ 
nuary  (which,  you  know,  takes  in  both 
the  hot  and  cold  months),  with  an  eye  as 
fine  as  the  Tbraclan  *  Rodope's  befides 
him,  without  being  able  to  tell,  whether 
it  was  a  black  or  blue  one. 

The  difficulty  was  to  get  my  uncle 
Toby,  to  look  at  one  at  all. 

'Tis  furmounted.     And 

I  fee  him  yonder  with  his  pipe  pendu- 
lous in  his  hand,  and  the  ames  falling 

*  Rodope  Thracia  tarn  inevitabili  fafcino  in- 
ftrufta,  tarn  exacle  oculus  intuens  attraxit,  ut  fi  in 
illam  quis  incidiflet,  fieri  non  poflct,  quin  capere* 
tur.«— — I  know  not  who. 
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out  of  it — looking — and  looking — then 
rubbing  his  eyes — and  looking  again, 
with  twice  the  good-nature  that  ever  Gal- 
lilso  look'd  for  a  fpot  in  the  fun. 

In  vain  !  for  by  all  the  powers 

which  animate  the  organ Widow 

Wadmari's  left  eye  (nines  this  moment 

as  lucid  as  her  right there  is  neither 

mote,  or  fand,  or  duft,  or  chaff,  or  fpeck, 
or  particle  of  opake  matter  floating  in  it 
— There  is  nothing,  my  dear  paternal 
uncle !  but  one  lambent  delicious  fire, 
furtively  mooting  out  from  every  part  of 
it,  in  all  directions,  into  thine 

If  thou  looked,  uncle  Toby,  in 

fearch  of  this  mote  one  moment  longer, 
thou  art  undone. 


CHAP.    XLIX. 

A  N    eye   is   for   all    the   world  exactly 
like  a  cannon,  in  this  refpeft ;  That 
it  is  not  fo  much  the  eye  or  the  cannon, 
in  themfelves,    as    it   is    the    carriage   of 
the  eye and  the  carriage  of  the  can- 
non, by  which  both  the  one  and  the  other 
i 
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are  enabled  to  do  fo  much  execution. 
I  don't  think  the  companion  a  bad  one : 
However,  as  'tis  made  and  placed  at  the 
head  of  the  chapter,  as  much  for  ufe  as 
ornament,  all  I  defire  in  return,  is,  that 
whenever  I  fpeak  of  Mrs.  Wadman's 
eyes  (except  once  in  the  next  period),  that 
you  keep  it  in  your  fancy. 

I  proteft,  Madam,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby9  I  can  fee  nothing  whatever  in 
your  eye. 

It  is  not  in  the  white ;  faid  Mrs.  Wad- 
man  :  my  uncle  Toby  look'd  with  might 
and  main  into  the  pupil 

Now  of  all  the  eyes  which  ever  were 

created from  your  own,  Madam,  up 

to  thofe  of  Venus  herfelf,  which  certainly 
were  as  venereal  a  pair  of  eyes  as  ever 

flood  in  a  head there  never  was  an 

eye  of  them  all,  fo  fitted  to  rob  my  uncle 
Toby  of  his  repofe,  as  the  very  eye,  at 
which  he  was  looking — —it  was  nof, 

Madam,  a  rolling  eye- a  romping  or 

a  wanton  one — nor  was  it  an  eye  fpark- 
ling — petulant  or  imperious — of  high 
claims  and  terrifying  exactions,  which 

VOL.  IV.  L 
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would  have  curdled  at  once  that  milk  of 
human  nature,  of  which  my  uncle  Toby 

was  made  up but  'twas  an  eye  full  of 

gentle   falutations and    foft    refponfes 

— — fpeaking not    like    the    trumpet 

flop  of  fome   ill-made   organ,   in  which 
many  an  eye  I  talk  to,  holds  coarfe  con- 

verfe but  whifpering  foft like  the 

laft  low  accent  of  an  expiring  faint 

"  How   can   you   live   comfortlefs,    cap- 

*'  tain  Shandy,  and  alone,  without  a  bofom 

"  to  lean  your  head  on or  truft  your 

«  cares  to  ?" 

It  was  an  eye- 
But  I  mall  be  in  love  with  it  myfelf,  if 
I  fay  another  word  about  it. 
—It  did  my  uncle  Toby's  bufmefs. 

^ 

CHAP.    L. 

rip  HE  RE    is    nothing    mews    the    cha- 

•*-    rafter  of  my  father  and  my  uncle 

Toby,  in  a  more  entertaining  light,  than 

their    different    manner   of    deportment, 

under   the   fame   accident for   I   call 

not  love  a  misfortune,  from  a  perfuafion, 
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that  a  man's  heart  is  ever  the  better  for  it 
—  Great  God  !  what  muft  my  uncle 
Toby's  have  been,  when  'twas  all  benig- 
nity without  it. 

My  father,  as  appears  from  many  of 
his  papers,  was  very  fubjeft  to  this  paf- 

fion,  before  he  married but  from  a 

little  fubacid  kind  of  drollifh  impatience 
in  his  nature,  whenever  it  befell  him,  he 
would  never  fubmit  to  it  like  a  chriftian  ; 
but  would  pirn,  and  huff,  and  bounce, 
and  kick,  and  play  the  Devil,  and  write 
the  bittereft  Philippicks  againft  the  eye 

that  ever  man  wrote there  is  one  in 

verfe  upon  fomebody's  eye  or  other,  that 
for  two  or  three  nights  together,  had  put 
him  by  his  reft  ;  which  in  his  firft  tranf- 
port  of  refentment  againft  it,  he  begins 
thus  : 

"  A  Devil  'tis -and  mifchief  fuch  doth  work 

"  As  never  yet  did  Pagan,  Jew,  or  Turk*." 

In  fhort,   during  the  whole  paroxifm, 
my  father   was   all   abufe   and  foul  lan- 

*  This  will  be  printed   with  my  father's   Life 
of  Socrates,  &c.  &c. 

L  2 
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guage,  approaching  rather  towards  male- 
diction  only  he  did  not  do  it  with  as 

much   method   as   Ernulphus he  was 

too    impetuous ;    nor    with    Ernulphus's 

policy- for  tho*   my  father,   with  the 

moft  intolerant  fpirit,  would  curfe  both 
this  and  that,  and  every  thing  under 
heaven,  which  was  either  aiding  or  abet- 
ting to  his  love yet  never  concluded 

his  chapter  of  curfes  upon  it,  without 
curfing  himfelf  in  at  the  bargain,  as  one 
of  the  moft  egregious  fools  and  cox- 
combs, he  would  fay,  that  ever  was  let 
loofe  in  the  world. 

My  uncle  Toby,  on  the  contrary,  took 

it  like  a   lamb fat   ftill   and   let   the 

poifon  work  in  his  veins  without  refift- 

ance in  the  fharpeft  exacerbations  of 

his  wound  (like  that  on  his  groin)  he 
never  dropt  one  fretful  or  difcontented 

word he  blamed  neither  heaven  nor 

earth or  thought  or  fpoke  an  inju- 
rious thing  of  any  body,  or  any  part  of 
it;  he  fat  folitary  and  penfive  with  his 

pipe looking    at    his    lame    leg 

then  whiffing  out  a  fentimental  heigh  ho  ! 
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which  mixing  with  the  fmoke,  incom- 
moded no  one  mortal. 

He  took  it  like  a  lamb 1  fay. 

In  truth  he  had  miftook  it  at  firft ;  for 
having  taken  a  ride  with  my  father,  that 
very  morning,  to  fave  if  poffible  a  beau- 
tiful wood,  which  the  dean  and  chapter 
were  hewing  down  to  give  to  the  poor  *  ; 
which  faid  wood  being  in  full  view  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  houfe,  and  of  fmgular 
fervice  to  him  in  his  defcription  of  the 
battle  of  Wynncndale — by  trotting  on 

too  haftily  to  fave  it upon  an  uneafy 

faddle worfe  hprfe,  Ssfr.  &c. . .  it  had 

fo  happened,  that  the  fetous  part  of  the 
blood  had  got  betwixt  the  two  fkins,  in 
the  nethennofl  part  of  my  uncle  Toby 

the  firft  fhootings  of  which  (as  my 

uncle  Toby  had  no  experience  of  love) 
he  had  taken  for  a  part  of  the  paffion— 
till  the  blifter  breaking  in  the  one  cafe — 
and  the  other  remaining — my  uncle 

*  Mr.  Shandy  muft  mean  the  poor  in  /pint ;' 
inafmuch  as  they  divided  the  money  a/nongfl 
themfelves. 
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Toby  was   prefently   convinced,   that   his 
wound  was  not  a  fkin-deep  wound 
but  that  it  had  gone  to  his  heart. 

CHAP.    LI. 

rpHE  world   is    afhamed  of  being  vir- 

•*•    tuous My    uncle     Toby    knew 

little  of  the  world  ;  and  therefore  when 
he  felt  he  was  in  love  with  widow  Wad- 
man,  he  had  no  conception  that  the 
thing  was  any  more  to  be  made  a  myftery 
of,  than  if  Mrs.  Wadman  had  given 
him  a  cut  with  a  gap'd  knife  acrofs  his 

finger  :    Had  it  been  otherwife yet  as 

he  ever  look'd  upon  Trim  as  a  humble 
friend  ;  and  faw  frefh  reafons  every  day 

of  his  life,   to  treat   him   as   fuch it 

would  have  made  no  variation  in  the 
manner  in  which  he  informed  him  of  the 
affair. 

"  I  am  in  love,  corporal !"  quoth  my 
uncle  Toby. 
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CHAP.    LII. 

IN    love! faid    the    corporal — your 

•*•  honour  was  very  well  the  day  before 
yefterday,  when  I  was  telling  your  ho- 
nour the  ftory  of  the  King  of  Bohemia 
-^—Bohemia !  faid  my  uncle  Toby 
mufmg  a  long  time  -  -  -  What  became 
of  that  ftory,  Trim? 

— We  loft  it,  an*  pleafe  your  honour, 
fomehow  betwixt   us — but   your  honour 
was  as  free  from  love  then,  as  I  am 
'twas  juft  whilft  thou  went'ft  off  with  the 

wheel-barrow with     Mrs.    Wadman, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby She  has  left  a 

ball  here — added  my  uncle  Toby — point- 
ing to  his  breaft 

She  can  no  more,  an*  pleafe  your 

honour,  (land  a  fiege,  than  me  can  fly- 
cried  the  corporal 

But     as     we     are     neighbours, 

Trim^—  the  beft  way  I  think  is  to  let 
her  know  it  civilly  firft— quoth  my  uncle 
Toby. 

L4 
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Now  if  I  might  prefume,  faid  the  cor- 
poral, to  differ  from  your  honour- 

— Why  elfe  do  I  talk  to  thee,   Trim  ? 

faid  my  uncle  Toby,  mildly 

— Then  I  would  begin,  an'  pleafe  your 
honour,  with  making  a  good  thundering 
attack  upon  her,  in  return — and  telling 
her  civilly  afterwards — for  if  me  knows 
any  thing  of  your  honour's  being  in  love, 

before  hand L — d   help   her !  —  me 

knows  no  more  at  prefent  of  it,  Trim, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby — than  the  child  un- 
born  

Precious  fouls!- 

Mrs.  Wadman  had  told  it,  with  all  its 
circumftances,  to  Mrs.  Bridget  twenty- 
four  hours  before ;  and  was  at  that  very 
moment  fitting  in  council  with  her, 
touching  fome  flight  mifgivings  with  re- 
gard to  the  iffue  of  the  affairs,  which  the 
Devil,  who  never  lies  dead  in  a  ditch, 
had  put  into  her  head — before  he  would 
allow  half  time,  to  get  quietly  through 
her  Te  Deum. 

I  am  terribly  afraid,  faid  widow  Wad- 
in  cafe  I  mould  marry  him,  Bridget 
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—•that  the  poor  captain  will  not  enjoy  his 
health,  with  the  monftrous  wound  upon 

his  groin 

It  may  not,  Madam,  be  fo  very  large, 

replied  Bridget,   as  you  think and  I 

believe,  befides,  added  me — that  'tis  dried 

1  could  like  to  know — merely  for 

his  fake,  faid  Mrs.  Wadman 

—We'll  know  the  long  and  the  broad 
pf  it,  in  ten  days — anfwered  Mrs.  Bridget^ 
for  whilfl  the  captain  is  paying  his  ad- 
dreffes  to  you — Pm  confident  Mr.  Trim 
will  be  for  making  love  to  me— and  I'll 
let  him  as  much  as  he  will — added  Brid- 
get — to  get  it  all  out  of  him 

The  meafures  were  taken  at  once 
and  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  went 
on  with  theirs. 

Now,  quoth  the  corporal,  fetting  his 
left  hand  a-kimbo,  and  giving  fuch  a 
flourifh  with  his  right,  as  juft  promifed 

fuccefs— -  and  no  more if  your  honour 

will  give  me  leave  to  lay  down  the  plan 
of  this  attack— 
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Thou  wilt  pleafe  me  by  it,  Trim, 
faid  my  uncle  Toby,  exceedingly — and  as 
I  forefee  thou  muft  aft  in  it  as  my  aid  de 
camp,  here's  a  crown,  corporal,  to  begin 
with,  to  fleep  thy  commiffion. 

Then,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  faid  the 
corporal  (making  a  bow  firft  for  his  com- 
miffion)— we  will  begin  with  getting  your 
honour's  laced  clothes  out  of  the  great 
campaign-trunk,  to  be  well  air'd,  and 
have  the  blue  and  gold  taken  up  at  the 
fleeves — and  I'll  put  your  white  ramallie- 
wig  freih  into  pipes — and  fend  for  a  tay- 
lor,  to  have  your  honour's  thin  fcarlet 
breeches  turn'd — — 

— I  had  better  take  the  red  plufh  ones, 

quoth  my  uncle  Toby They  will  be 

too  clumfy — faid  the  corporal. 

CHAP.    LIII. 

Thou  wilt  get  a  brufh  and  a  little 

chalk  to  my  fword 'Twill  be  only  in 

your  honour's  way,  replied  Trim. 
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CHAP.    LIV. 

But  your  honour's  two  razors 
{hall  be  new  fet— and  I  will  get  my  Man- 
iero  cap  furbifh'd  up,  and  put  on  poor 
lieutenant  Le  Fever's  regimental  coat, 
which  your  honour  gave  me  to  wear 
for  his  fake — and  as  foon  as  your  honour 
is  clean  fhaved — and  has  got  your  clean 
fhirt  on,  with  your  blue  and  gold,  or 

your  fine  fear  let fometimes  one  and 

fometimes  t'other — and  every  thing  is 
ready  for  the  attack — we'll  march  up 
boldly,  as  if  'twas  to  the  face  of  a  baf- 
tion ;  and  whilft  your  honour  engages 
Mrs.  Wadman  in  the  parlour,  to  the 

right I'll   attack  Mrs.  Bridget  in  the 

kitchen,  to  the  left ;  and  having  feiz'd 
the  pafs,  I'll  anfwer  for  it,  faid  the  cor- 
poral, fnapping  his  fingers  over  his  head 
—that  the  day  is  our  own. 

I  wifh  I  may  but  manage  it  right ;  faid 
my  uncle  Toby — but  I  declare,  corporal, 
I  had  rather  march  up  to  the  very  edge 
of  a  trench 
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—A  woman  is  quite  a  different  thing 
»— faid  the  corporal. 

—I  fuppofe  fo,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby. 


CHAP.    LV. 

TF  any  thing  in  this  world,  which  my 
•*•  father  faid,  could  have  provoked  my 
uncle  Toby,  during  the  time  he  was  in 
love,  it  was  the  perverfe  ufe  my  father 
was  always  making  of  an  expreffion  of 
Hilarion  the  hermit ;  who,  in  fpeaking 
of  his  abftinence,  his  watchings,  flagel- 
lations, and  other  inftrumental  parts  of 
his  religion — would  fay — thoj  with  more 
facetioumefs  than  became  an  hermit — 
"  That  they  were  the  means  he  ufed,  to 
"  make  his  afs  (meaning  his  body)  leave 
<c  off  kicking." 

It  pleafed  my  father  well ;  it  was  not 
only  a  laconick  way  of  expremng— 
but  of  libelling,  at  the  fame  time,  the 
defires  and  appetites  of  the  lower  part  of 
us ;  fo  that  for  many  years  of  my  fa- 
ther's life,  'twas  his  conftant  mode  of 
expreffion — he  never  ufed  the  word  paf, 
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fions  once — but  aft  always  inftead  of  them 

So  that  he  might  be  faid  truly,  to 

have  been  upon  the  bones,  or  the  back 
of  his  own  afs,  or  elfe  of  fome  other 
man's,  during  all  that  time. 

I  muft  here  obferve  to  you  the  differ- 
ence betwixt 

My  father's  afs 

and  my  hobby-horfe — in  order  to 
keep  characters  as  feparate  as  may  be,  in 
our  fancies  as  we  go  along. 

For  my  hobby-horfe,  if  you  recollect 
a  little,  is  no  way  a  vicious  bead ;  he  has 
fcarce  one  hair  or  lineament  of  the  afs 

about    him JTis     the    fporting    little 

filly-folly  which  carries  you  out  for  the 
prefent  hour — a  maggot,  a  butterfly,  a 
picture,  a  fiddleftick — an  uncle  Tobfs 
fiege — or  an  any  thingy  which  a  man 
makes  a  fhift  to  get  a-ftride  on,  to  can- 
ter it  away  from  the  cares  and  folici- 
tudes  of  life — 'Tis  as  ufeful  a  beaft  as 
is  in  the  whole  creation — nor  do  I  real- 
ly fee  how  the  world  could  do  without 
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But  for  my  father's  afs oh  ! 

mount  him — mount  him — mount  him— 
(that's  three  -  times,  is  it  not  ?) — mount 
him  not: — 'tis  a  bead  concupifcent— 
and  foul  befal  the  man,  who  does  not 
hinder  him  from  kicking. 

CHAP.    LVI. 

XTTELL  !    dear  brother  Toby,   faid  my 
"     father,    upon   his   firft  feeing  him 
after  he  fell   in  love — and  how  goes  it 
with  your  ASSE  ? 

Now  my  uncle  Toby  thinking  more 
of  the  part  where  he  had  had  the  blifter, 
than  of  Hilarion's  metaphor  —  and  our 
preconceptions  having  (you  know)  as 
great  a  power  over  the  founds  of  words 
as  the  fhapes  of  things,  he  had  imagined, 
that  my  father,  who  was  not  very  cere- 
monious in  his  choice  of  words,  had  en- 
quired after  the  part  by  its  proper  name : 
fo  notwithftanding  my  mother,  dodor 
Slop,  and  Mr.  Torick,  were  fitting  in 
the  parlour,  he  thought  it  rather  civil  to 
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conform  to  the  term  my  father  had  made 
ufe  of  than  not.  When  a  man  is  hemmM 
in  by  two  indecorums,  and  muft  con- 
mit  one  of  'em  I  always  obferve  — let 
him  chufe  which  he  will,  the  world  will 
blame  him — fo  I  mould  not  be  afloniflied 
if  it  blames  my  uncle  Toby. 

My  A — e,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  is 
much  better — brother  Shandy — My  fa- 
ther had  formed  great  expectations  from, 
his  Afle  in  this  onfet ;  and  would  have 
brought  him  on  again ;  but  doctor  Slop 
fetting  up  an  intemperate  laugh — and  my 
mother  crying  out  L —  blefs  us  !  —  it 
drove  my  father's  Afle  off  the  field — and 
the  laugh  then  becoming  general — there 
was  no  bringing  him  back  to  the  charge, 
for  fome  time 

And  fo  the  difcourfe  went  on  without 
him. 

Every  body,  faid  my  mother,  fays  you 
are  in  love,  brother  Toby, — and  we  hope 
it  is  true. 

I  am  as  much  in  love,  fifrer,  I  believe, 
replied  my  uncle  Toby,  as  any  man  ufu- 
ally  is Humph  !  faid  my  father 
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and  when   did  you  know  it  ?  quoth  my 

mother 

When  the  blifter  broke ;  replied 
my  uncle  Toby. 

My  uncle   Toby's  reply  put  my  father 
into  good  temper— fo  he  charg'd  o*  foot. 


CHAP.    LVIL 

A  s   the   ancients   agree,   brother  Toby, 
faid  my  father,   that  there  are  two 
different  and    diftincl:  kinds  of  love,   ac- 
cording to  the  different  parts  which  are 

affected  by  it — the  Brain  or  Liver 1 

think  when  a  man  is  in  love,  it  behoves 
him  a  little  to  confider  which  of  the  two 
he  is  fallen  into. 

What  fignifies  it,  brother  Shandy,  re- 
plied my  uncle  Toby,  which  of  the  two 
it  is,  provided  it  will  but  make  a  man 
marry,  and  love  his  wife,  and  get  a  few 
children  ? 

A  few  children  !  cried  my  father, 

rifing  out  of  his  chair,  and  looking  full 
in  my  mother's  face,  as  he  forced  his 
way  betwixt  her's  and  doctor  Stop's—a. 
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few  children !  cried  my  father,  repeating 
my  uncle  Toby's  words  as  he  walk'd  to 
and  fro 

Not,  my  dear  brother  Toby,  cried 

my  rather,  recovering  himfelf  all  at  once, 
and  coming  clofe  up  to  the  back  of  my 
uncle  Toby's  chair — not  that  I  mould  be 
forry  hadft  thou  a  fcore— on  the  contra- 
ry, I  mould  rejoice — and  be  as  kind, 
Toby,  to  every  one  of  them  as  a  father — 

My  uncle  Toby  ftole  his  hand  unper- 
ceived  behind  his  chair,  to  give  my  fa- 
ther's a  fqueeze 

Nay,  moreover,  continued  he, 
keeping  hold  of  my  uncle  Toby's  hand 
— fo  much  doft  thou  poffefs,  my  dear 
Toby,  of  the  milk  of  human  nature,  and 
fo  little  of  its  afperities — 'tis  piteous  the 
world  is  not  peopled  by  creatures  which 
refemble  thee  j  and  was  I  an  Afiatic  mo- 
narch, added  my  father,  heating  him- 
felf with  his  new  project — I  would  ob- 
lige thee,  provided  it  would  not  impair 
thy  ftrength — or  dry  up  thy  radical  moif- 
ture  too  faft— or  weaken  thy  memory  or 
fancy,  brother  Toby,  which  thefe  gymnics 

VOL.  IV.  M 
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inordinately  taken  are  apt  to  do— elfe, 
dear  Toby,  I  would  procure  thee  the 
rnoft  beautiful  woman  in  my  empire,  and 
I  would  oblige  thee,  nolens,  volens,  to 
beget  for  me  one  fubject  every  month 

As  my  father  pronounced  the  laft  word 
of  the  fentence — my  mother  took  a 
pinch  of  muff. 

Now  I  would  not,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby,  get  a  child,  nolens,  volcns,  that  is, 
whether  I  would  or  no,  to  pleafe  the 
greateft  prince  upon  earth 

•  .  'And  'twould  be  cruel  in  me, 
brother  Toby,  to  compel  thee  ;  faid 
my  father — but  'tis  a  cafe  put  to  mew 
thee,  that  it  is  not  thy  begetting  a  child 
—in  cafe  thou  fhould'ft  be  able — but 
the  fyftem  of  Love  and  Marriage  thou 
goeft  upon,  which  I  would  fet  thee  right 
in 

There  is  at  leaft,  faid  Torick,  a  great 
deal  of  reafon  and  plain  fenfe  in  captain 
Shandy's  opinion  of  love ;  and  'tis  a- 
mongft  the  ill-fpent  hours  of  my  life, 
which  I  have  to  anfwer  for,  that  I  have 
read  fo  many  fiourilhing  poets  and  rhe- 
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toricians  in  my  time,  from  whom  I  never 

could  extract  fo  much — 

I  wifh,  Torick,  faid  my  father,  you 
had  read  Plato  ;  for  there  you  would 
have  learnt  that  there  are  two  LOVES— 
I  know  there  were  two  RELIGIONS,  re- 
plied Torick,  amongft  the  ancients 

one — for  the  vulgar,  and  another  for  the 
learned  ;- — but  I  think  ONE  LOVE  might 
have  ferved  both  of  them  very  well — 

It  could  not ;  replied  my  father — and 
for  the  fame  reafons  :  for  of  thefe  Loves, 
according  to  Ficinus's  comment  upon  Fe- 
lafius,  the  one  is  rational— 

the  other  is  natural      >  • 

the  firft  ancient without  mother 

where  Venus  had  nothing  to  do  :  the  fe- 
cond,  begotten  of  Jupiter  and  Dione-— 

Pray,  brother,  quoth  my  uncle 
Toby>  .what  has  a  man  who  believes  in 
God  to  do  with  this  ?  My  father  could 
not  flop  to  anfwer,  for  fear  of  breaking 
the  thread  of  his  difcourfe— 

This    latter,    continued    he,    partakes 
wholly  of  the  nature  of  Venus, 
M  2 
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The  firft,  which  is  the  golden  chain 
let  down  from  heaven,  excites  to  love  he- 
roic,  which  comprehends  in  it,  and  excites 
to  the  defire  of  philofophy  and  truth 
the  fecond,  excites  to  defire,  fimply 

I  think  the  procreation  of  children 
as  beneficial  to  the  world,  faid  Torick> 
as  the  finding  out  the  longitude 

— - — To  be  fure,  faid  my  mother,  love 

keeps  peace  in  the  world 

In  the  houfe — my  dear,  I  own— 

It  replenifhes  the  earth ;  faid  my 

mother 

But  it  keeps  heaven  empty— my  dear  j 
replied  my  father. 

*Tis   Virginity,    cried    Slop,     tri- 
umphantly, which  fills  paradife. 

Well  pulh'd,  nun  I  quoth  my  father- 

CHAP.    LVI1I. 

father  had  fuch  a  Ikirmifhing, 
cutting  kind  of  a  flaming  way 
with  him  in  his  difputations,  thrufting 
and  ripping,  and  giving  every  one  a 
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ftroke  to  remember  him  by  in  his  turn- 
that  if  there  were  twenty  people  in  com- 
pany— in  lefs  than  half  an  hour  he  was 
fure  to  have  every  one  of  'em  againft  him, 

What  did  not  a  little  contribute  to 
leave  him  thus  without  an  ally,  was,  that 
if  there  was  any  one  poft  more  untenable 
than  the  reft,  he  would  be  fure  to  throw 
himfelf  into  it ;  and  to  <lo  him  juftice, 
when  he  was  once  there,  he  would  defend 
it  fo  gallantly,  that  'twould  have  been  a 
concern,  either  to  a  brave  man  or  a 
good-natured  one,  to  have  feen  him 
driven  out. 

Torick,  for  this  reafon,  though  he 
would  often  attack  him — yet  could  never 
bear  to  do  it  with  all  his  force. 

Doctor  Slop's  VIRGINITY,  in  the  clofe 
of  the  laft  chapter,  had  got  him  for 
once  on  the  right  fide  of  the  rampart ; 
and  he  was  beginning  to  blow  up  all  the 
convents  in  Chrijlendom  about  Slop's  ears, 
when  corporal  Trim  came  into  the  par- 
lour to  inform  my  uncle  Toby,  that  his 
thin  fcarlet  breeches,  in  which  the  at* 
tack  was  to  be  made  upon  Mrs. 


1 66          THE    LIFE    AND    OPINIONS 

man,  would  not  do  ;  for  that  the  tay- 
lor,  in  ripping  them  up,  in  order  to  turn 
them,  had  found  they  had  been  turn'd 
before Then  turn  them  again,  bro- 
ther, faid  my  father,  rapidly,  for-  there 
will  be  many  a  turning  of  'em  yet  be- 
fore all's  done  in  the  affair They  are 

as  rotten  as  dirt,  faid  the  corporal 
Then  by  all  means,  faid  my  father,  be- 

fpeak  a  new  pair,  brother for  though 

I  know,  continued  my  father,  turning 
himfelf  to  the  company,  that  widow 
Wadman  has  been  deeply  in  love  with 
my  brother  Toby  for  many  years,  an4 
has  ufed  every  art  and  circumvention  of 
woman  to  outwit  him  into  the  fame 
paffion,  yet  now  that  me  has  caught 

him her    fever    will    be    pafs'd    its 

height 

She  has  gain'd  her  point. 

In    this    cafe,    continued    my   father, 
which    Plato,    I     am    perfuaded,     never 

thought  of Love,  you  fee,  is  not  fo 

much  a  SENTIMENT  as  a  SITUATION, 
into  which  a  man  enters,  as  my  brother 
Toby  would  do,  into  a  corps no  mat- 
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ter  whether  he  loves  the  fervice  or  no 
being  once  in  it — he  acts  as  if  he 
did;  and  takes  every  ftep  to  fhew  him- 
felf  a  man  of  prowefle. 

The  hypothecs,  like  the  reft  of  my 
father's,  was  plaufible  enough,  and  my 
uncle  Toby  had  but  a  fmgle  word  to  ob- 
ject to  it — in  which  Trim  flood  ready  to 

fecond  him but  my  father  had  not 

drawn  his  concljufion 

For  this  reafon,  continued  my  father 
(ftating  the  cafe  over  again) — notwith- 
ilanding  all  the  world  knows,  that  Mrs. 
Wadman  ajfefls  my  brother  Toby — and 
my  brother  Toby  contrariwife  qffefts  Mrs. 
Wadman,  and  no  obftacle  in  nature  to 
forbid  the  mufic  flriking  up  this  very 
night,  yet  will  I  anfwer  for  it,  that  this 
felf-fame  tune  will  not  be  play'd  this 
twelvemonth. 

We  have  taken  our  meafures  badly, 
quoth  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  up  inter- 
rogatively in  Trim's  face. 

I  would  lay  my  Montero-cap,  faid 

Trim Now  Trim's  Montero-czp,  as 

1  once  told  you,  was  his  conflant  wager  j 

M4 
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and  having  furbifh'd  it  up  that  very 
night,  in  order  to  go  upon  the  attack- 
it  made  the  odds  look  more  confiderable 
I  would  fay,  an*  pleafe  your  ho. 
nour,  my  Montero~ca.p  to  a  milling-— 
was  it  proper,  continued  Trim  (making 
a  bow),  to  offer  a  wager  before  your  ho- 
nours  

There  is  nothing  improper  in  it, 

faid  my  father — 'tis  a  mode  of  expref- 
lion  ,  for  in  faying  thou  would'ft  lay  thy 
Montera-cap  to  a  milling — all  thou  mean- 
eft  is  this— that  thou  believeft • 

Now,  What  do'ft  thou  believe  ? 

That  widow  Wadman,  an*  pleafe  your 
worfhip,  cannot  hold  it  out  ten  days 

And  whence,  cried  Slop,  jeeringly,  haft 
thou  all  this  knowledge  of  woman,  friend  ? 

By  falling  in  love  with  a  popifh  clergy-* 
woman  ;  faid  Trim. 

'Twas  a  Beguine,  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

Doctor  Slop  was  too  much  in  wrath  to 
liften  to  the  diftinftion  ;  and  my  father 
taking  that  very  crifis  to  fall  in  helter- 
fkelter  upon  the  whole  order  of  Nuns 
and  Beguines)  a  fet  of  filly,  fufty,  bag- 
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gages——  Slop  could  not  (land  it— — 
and  my  uncle  Toby  having  fome  mea- 
fures  to  take  about  his  breeches — and 
Torick  about  his  fourth  general  divifion 
—in  order  for  their  feveral  attacks  next 
day— the  company  broke  up  :  and  mj 
father  being  left  alone,  and  having  half 
an  hour  upon  his  hands  betwixt  that  and 
bed-time;  he  called  for  pen,  ink,  and 
paper,  and  wrote  my  uncle  Toby  the  fol- 
lowing letter  of  inflrudions ; 


My  dear  brother  Toby, 

AT  I  am  going  to  fay  to  thee 
is  upon  the  nature  of  women,  and 
of  love-making  to  them ;  and  perhaps 
it  is  as  well  for  thee — tho*  not  fo 
well  for  me — that  thou  haft  occafioa 
for  a  letter  of  inftruclions  upon  that 
head,  and  that  I  am  able  to  write  it  to 
thee. 

Had  it  been  the  good  pleafure  of  him 
who  difpofes  of  our  lots — and  thou  no 
fufferer  by  the  knowledge,  J  had  been 
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well  content  that  thou  mould 'ft  have 
dipp'd  the  pen  this  moment  into  the  ink, 
inftead  of  myfelf ;  but  that  not  being  the 

cafe Mrs.  Shandy  being   now 

clofe  befide   me,  preparing  for  bed 

I  have  thrown  together  without  order, 
and  juft  as  they  have  come  into  my  mind, 
fuch  hints  and  documents  as  I  deem  may 
be  of  ufe  to  thee  ;  intending,  in  this,  to 
give  thee  a  token  of  my  love ;  not 
doubting,  my  dear  Toby,  of  the  manner 
in  which  it  will  be  accepted. 

In  the  firft  place,   with  regard  to  all 

•which  concerns  religion  in  the  affair 

though  I  perceive  from  a  glow  in  my 
cheek,  that  I  blufh  as  I  begin  to  fpeak 
to  thee  upon  the  fubjecl:,  as  well  know- 
ing, notwithstanding  thy  unaffected  fe- 
crecy,  how  few  of  its  offices  thou  neglect* 
eft — yet  I  would  remind  thee  of  one 
(during  the  continuance  of  thy  courtfhip) 
in  a  particular  manner,  which  I  would 
not  have  omitted ;  and  that  is,  never  to 
go  forth  upon  the  enterprize,  whether  it 
be  in  the  morning  or  the  afternoon,  with- 
out firft  recommending  thyfelf  to  the 
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prote&ion  of  Almighty  God,  that  he 
may  defend  thee  from  the  evil  one. 

Shave  the  whole  top  of  thy  crown  clean 
once  at  leaft  every  four  or  five  days,  but 
oftner  if  convenient ;  left  in  taking  off 
thy  wig  before  her,  thro*  abfence  of  mind, 
fhe  mould  be  able  to  difcover  how  much 

has  been  cut  away  by  Time how 

much  by  Trim. 

— 'Twere  better  to  keep  ideas  of  bald- 
nefs  out  of  her  fancy. 

Always  carry  it  in  thy  mind,  and  acl: 
upon  it  as  a  fure  maxim,  Toby 

"  That  women  are  timid :"  And  'tis 

well  they  are elfe  there  would  be  no 

dealing  with  them. 

Let  not  thy  breeches  be  too  tight,  or 
hang  too  loofe  about  thy  thighs,  like  the 
trunk-hofe  of  our  anceftors. 

A  juft  medium  prevents  all  con- 

clufions. 

Whatever  thou  haft  to  fay,  be  it  more 
or  lefs,  forget  not  to  utter  it  in  a  low  foft 
tone  of  voice.  Silence,  and  whatever 
approaches  it,  weaves  dreams  of  mid- 
night fecrecy  into  the  brain:  For  this 
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caufe,  if  thou  canft  help  it,  never  throw 
down  the  tongs  and  poker. 

Avoid  all  kinds  of  pleafantry  and  face- 
tioufnefs  in  thy  difcourfe  with  her,  and 
do  whatever  lies  in  thy  power  at  the  fame 
time,  to  keep  her  from  all  books  and 
writings  which  tend  thereto :  there  are 
fome  devotional  tra&s,  which  if  thou 
canft  entice  her  to  read  over — it  will  be 
well :  but  fuffer  her  not  to  look  into  Ra- 
belais^ or  Scarron,  or  Don  Quixote 

They  are  all  books  which  excite 
laughter  ;  and  thou  knoweft,  dear 
Toby,  that  there  is  no  paffion  fo  ferious 
as  luft. 

Stick  a  pin  in  the  bofom  of  thy  fhirt, 
before  thou  entereft  her  parlour. 

And  if  thou  art  permitted  to  fit  upon 
the  fame  fopha  with  her,  and  me  gives 
thee  occafion  to  lay  thy  hand  upon  hers — 

beware   of  taking   it thou  canft   not 

lay  thy  hand  on  hers,  but  me  will  feel  the 
temper  of  thine.  Leave  that  and  as 
many  other  things  as  thou  canft,  quite 
undetermined ;  by  fo  doing,  thou  wilt 
have  her  curiofity  on  thy  fide  j  and  if  fhe 

7 
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is  not  conquered  by  that,  and  thy  ASSE 
continues  ftill  kicking,  which  there  is 

great   reafon   to    fuppofe Thou   muft 

begin,  with  firft  lofmg  a  few  ounces  of 
blood  below  the  ears,  according  to  the 
practice  of  the  ancient  Scythians^  who 
cured  the  moft  intemperate  fits  of  the 
appetite  by  that  means. 

Avicenna?  after  this,  is  for  having  the 
part  anointed  with  the  fyrup  of  helle- 
bore, ufmg  proper  evacuations  and 

purges and   I   believe   rightly.      But 

thou   muft   eat  little  or  no  goat's  flefh, 

nor  red  deer nor  even  foal's  flefh  by 

any   means ;    and    carefully   abftain 
that  is,  as  much  as  thou  canft,   from  pea- 
cocks, cranes,  coots,  didappers,  and  water- 
hens 

As  for  thy  drink — I  need  not  tell 
thee,  it  muft  be  the  infufion  of  VERVAIN 
and  the  herb  HANEA,  of  which  Milan 
relates  fuch  effe&s — but  if  thy  ftomach 
palls  with  it — difcontinue  it  from  time  to 
time,  taking  cucumbers,  melons,  pur- 
flane,  water-lillies,  woodbine,  and  lettice, 
in  the  ftead  of  them. 
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There    is    nothing    further   for    thee, 
which  occurs  to  me  at  prefent 

Unlefs  the  breaking  out  of  a  frefh 

war So    wifhing    every    thing,    dear 

Toby,  for  the  beft, 

I  reft  thy  affectionate  brother, 

WALTER  SHANDY. 


CHAP.    LIX. 

my  father  was  writing 
his  letter  of  inftruc~lions,  my 
uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  were  bufy 
in  preparing  every  thing  for  the  attack. 
As  the  turning  of  the  thin  fcarlet 
breeches  was  laid  afide  (at  leaft  for  the 
prefent),  there  was  nothing  which  mould 
put  it  off  beyond  the  next  morning ;  fo 
accordingly  it  was  refolv'd  upon,  for 
eleven  o'clock. 

Come,  my  dear,  faid  my  father  to  my 
mother — 'twill  be  but  like  a  brother  and 
lifter,  if  you  and  I  take  a  walk  down  to 

my    brother    Toby's to    countenance 

him  in  this  attack  of  his. 
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My  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  had 
been  accoutred  both  fome  time,  when 
my  father  and  mother  enter'd,  and  the 
clock  ftriking  eleven,  were  that  moment 
in  motion  to  fally  forth — but  the  account 
of  this  is  worth  more  than  to  be  wove 
into  the  fag  end  of  the  eighth  *  volume 

of  fuch   a  work  as  this. My   father 

had  no  time  but  to  put  the  letter  of  in- 
ftru&ions  into  my  uncle  Toby's  coat- 
pocket and  join  with  my  mother  in 

wiming  his  attack  profperous. 

I  could  like,  faid  my  mother,  to  look 
through  the  key-hole  out  of  curiofity 
Call  it  by  its  right  name,  my  dear,  quoth 
my  father — 

And  look  through  the  key-hole  as  long  as 
you  will. 

*  Alluding  to  the  firft  edition. 
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CHAP.    LX. 

CALL    all    the    powers  of  time  and 

chance,  which  feverally  check  us  in 
our  careers  in  this  world,  to  bear  me 
witnefs,  that  I  could  never  yet  get  fairly 
to  my  uncle  Toby's  amours,  till  this 
very  moment,  that  my  mother's  curio/tfy, 

as  me  dated  the  affair, or  a  different 

impulfe  in  her,  as  my  father  would  have 

it -wimed  her  to  take  a  peep  at  them 

through  the  key-hole. 

"  Call  if,  my  dear,  by  its  right  namej 
quoth  my  father,  and  look  through  the 
key-hole  as  long  as  you  will." 

Nothing  but  the  fermentation  of  that 
little  fubacid  humour,  which  I  have  often 
fpoken  of,  in  my  father's  habit,  could 

have  vented  fuch  an  infmuation he 

was  however  frank  and  generous  in  his 
nature,  and  at  all  times  open  to  convic- 
tion; fo  that  he  had  fcarce  got  to  the 
laft  word  of  this  ungracious  retort,  when 
his  confcience  fmote  him. 
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My  mother  was  then  conjugally 
Twinging  with  her  left  arm  twifled  under 
his  right,  in  fuch  wife,  that  the  infide  of 
her  hand  refted  upon  the  back  of  his— 
me  raifed  her  fingers,  and  let  them  fall — 
it  could  fcarce  be  call'd  a  tap  j  or  if  it 

was   a   tap 'twould   have   puzzled   a 

cafuift  to  fay,  whether  'twas  a  tap  of  re- 
monftrance,  or  a  tap  of  confeffion  :  my 
father,  who  was  all  fenfibilities  from  head 
to  foot,  clafs'd  it  right — Confcience  re- 
doubled her  blow — he  turn'd  his  face 
fuddenly  the  other  way,  and  my  mother 
fuppofmg  his  body  was  about  to  turn 
with  it  -in  order  to  move  homewards, 
by  a  crofs  movement  of  her  right  leg, 
keeping  her  left  as  its  centre,  brought 
herfelf  fo  far  in  front,  that  as  he  turned 

his  head,  he  met  her  eye Confu- 

fion  again !  he  faw  a  thoufan4  reafons  to 
wipe  out  the  reproach,  and  as  many  to 
reproach  himfelf— — >a  thin,  blue,  chill, 
pellucid  chryftal  with  all  its  humours  fo 
at  reft,  the  lead  mote  or  fpeck  of  defire 
might  have  been  feen,  at  the  bottom  of 
it,  had  it  exifted it  did  not  ••  and 

VOL.  IV.  N 
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how  I  happen  to  be  fo  lewd  myfelf,  par- 
ticularly a  little  before  the  vernal  and 

autumnal    equinoxes Heaven    above 

knows My    mother madam  — — - 

was  fo  at  no  time,  either  by  nature,  by 
inftitution,  or  example. 

A  temperate  current  of  blood  ran  or- 
derly through  her  veins  in  all  months  of 
the  year,  and  in  all  critical  moments  both 
of  the  day  and  night  alike ;  nor  did  me 
iuperinduce  the  leafl  heat  into  her  hu- 
mours from  the  manual  effervefcencies 
of  devotional  traces,  which  having  little 
or  no  meaning  in  them,  nature  is  oft- 
times  obliged  to  find  one And  as  for 

my  father's  example !  'twas  fo  far  from 
being  either  aiding  or  abetting  thereunto, 
that  'twas  the  whole  bufmefs  of  his  life, 
to  keep  all  fancies  of  that  kind  out  of 

her  head Nature  had  done  her  part, 

to  have  fpared  him  this  trouble ;  and 
what  was  not  a  little  inconfiftent,  my  fa- 
ther knew  it And  here  am  I  fitting, 

this  1 2th  day  of  Auguft  1766,  in  a  pur- 
ple jerkin  and  yellow  pair  of  flippers, 
without  either  wig  or  cap  on,  a  moft 
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tragicomical  completion  of  his  predic- 
tion, "  That  I  mould  neither  think, 
"  nor  aft  like  any  other  man's  child,  upon 
"  that  very  account.'* 

The  miftake  in  my  father,  was  in 
attacking  my  mother's  motive,  inflead 
of  the  ad  itfelf ;  for  certainly  key-holes 
were  made  for  other  purpofes ;  and 
confidering  the  aft,  as  an  act  which 
interfered  with  a  true  proportion,  and 
denied  a  key-hole  to  be  what  it  was 
— — —  it  became  a  violation  of  na- 
ture ;  and  was  fo  far,  you  fee,  cri- 
minal. 

It  is  for  this  reafon,  an*  pleafe  your 
Reverences,  That  key-holes  are  the 
occafions  of  more  fin  and  wickednefs, 
than  all  other  holes  in  this  world  put 
together. 

— which  leads  me  to  my  uncle 

Toby's  amours. 


N  2 
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CHAP.     LXI. 

^|-^HOUGH  the  corporal  had  been 
•*•  as  good  as  his  word  in  putting  my 
uncle  Toby's  great  ramallie-wig  into 
pipes,  yet  the  time  was  too  fhort  to 
produce  any  great  effe&s  from  it :  it 
had  lain  many  years  fqueezed  up  in 
the  corner  of  his  old  campaign  trunk  5 
and  as  bad  forms  are  not  fo  eafy  to  be 
got  the  better  of,  and  the  ufe  of  candle- 
ends  not  fo  well  underftood,  it  was 
not  fo  pliable  a  bufmefs  as  one  would 
have  wifhed.  The  corporal  with  cheary 
eye  and  both  arms  extended,  had  fallen 
back  perpendicular  from  it  a  fcore  times, 
to  infpire  it,  if  pofiible,  with  a  better 
air— — had  SPLEEN  given  a  look  at  it, 
'twould  have  coft  her  ladyfhip  a  fmile 
•  it  curl'd  every  where  but  where  the 
corporal  would  have  itj  and  where  a 
buckle  or  two,  in  his  opinion,  would 
have  done  it  honour,  he  could  as  fooa 
have  raifed  the  dead. 
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Such  it  was or  rather  fuch  would 

it  have  feem'd  upon  any  other  brow  j  but 
the  fweet  look  of  goodnefs  which  fat 
upon  my  uncle  Toby's,  aflimilated  every 
thing  around  it  fo  fovereignly  to  it- 
felf,  and  Nature  had  moreover  wrote 
GENTLEMAN  with  fo  fair  a  hand  in  every 
line  of  his  countenance,  that  even  his 
tarnifli'd  gold-laced  hat  and  huge  cock- 
ade of  flimfy  taffeta  became  him ;  and 
though  not  worth  a  button  in  themfelves, 
yet  the  moment  my  uncle  Toby  put 
them  on,  they  became  ferious  objects, 
and  altogether  feem'd  to  have  been  picked 
up  by  the  hand  of  Science  to  fet  him  off 
to  advantage. 

Nothing  in  this  world  could  have  co- 
operated more  powerfully  towards  this, 
than  my  uncle  Toby's  blue  and  gold 
had  not  Quantity  in  fome  meafure  been  ne~ 
ceffary  to  Grace  :  in  a  period  of  fifteen  or 
fixteen  years  fmce  they  had  been  made, 
by  a  total  inactivity  in  my  uncle  Toby's 
life,  for  he  feldom  went  further  than  the 
bowling-green — his  blue  and  gold  had 
become  fo  miferably  too  ilraight  for  him, 
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that  it  was  with  the  utmoft  difficulty  the 
corporal  was  able  to  get  him  into  them  ; 
the  taking  them  up  at  the  fleeves,  was 
of  no  advantage.— — They  were  laced 
however  down  the  back,  and  at  the  feams 
of  the  fides,  &c.  in  the  mode  of  King 
William's  reign  ;  and  to  fhorten  all  de- 
fcription,  they  ihone  fo  bright  againfl 
the  fun  that  morning,  and  had  fo  me- 
tallick  and  doughty  an  air  with  them,  that 
had  my  uncle  Toby  thought  of  attacking 
in  armour,  nothing  could  have  fo  well 
impofed  upon  his  imagination. 

As  for  the  thin  fcarlet  breeches,  they 
had  been  unripp'd  by  the  taylor  between 
the  legs,  and  left  infixes  and  /evens 

Yes,  Madam, but  let  us  go- 
vern our  fancies.  It  is  enough  they 
were  held  impracticable  the  night  before, 
and  as  there  was  no  alternative  in  my 
uncle  Toby's  wardrobe,  he  fallied  forth 
in  the  red  plufh. 

The  corporal  had  array'd  himfelf  in 
poor  Le  Fever's  regimental  coat ;  and 
with  his  hair  tuck'd  up  under  his  Mon- 
tero-cap,  which  he  had  furbifh'd  up 
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for  the  occafion,  march'd  three  paces 
diftant  from  his  mafter :  a  whiff  of  mi- 
litary pride  had  puff'd  out  his  fhirt  at 
the  wrift ;  and  upon  that  in  a  black  lea- 
ther thong  clipp'd  into  a  taflel  beyond 
the  knot,  hung  the  corporal's  flick 
My  uncle  Toby  carried  his  cane  like  a 
pike. 

— —  It  looks  well  at  leaft  ;    quoth  my 
father  to  himfelf. 


CHAP.    LXII. 

Y  uncle  Toby  turn'd  his  head  more 
than  once  behind  him,  to  fee 
how  he  was  fupported  by  the  corporal; 
and  the  corporal  as  oft  as  he  did  it,  gave 
a  flight  flourifh  with  his  flick — but  not 
vapouringly ;  and  with  the  fweetefl  ac- 
cent of  mod  refpeclful  encouragement, 
bid  his  honour  "  never  fear." 

Now  my  uncle  Toby  did  fear ;  and 
grievoufly  too ;  he  knew  not  (as  my  fa- 
ther had  reproach*  d  him)  fo  much  as  the 
right  end  of  a  Woman  from  the  wrong, 
and  therefore  was  never  altogether  at  his 
N  4 
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eafe  near  any  one  of  them unlefs  in 

for  row  or  diftrefs  ;  then  infinite  was  his 
pity ;  nor  would  the  mofl  courteous 
knight  of  romance  have  gone  further,  at 
leaft  upon  one  leg,  to  have  wiped  away 
a  tear  from  a  woman's  eye ,  and  yet  ex- 
cepting once  that  he  was  beguiled  into 
it  by  Mrs.  Wadman,  he  had  never  looked 
ftedfaftly  into  one ;  and  would  often  tell 
my  father  in  the  fimplicity  of  his  heart, 
that  it  was  almoft  (if  not  about)  as  bad 

as  talking  bawdy. 

And   fuppofe    it    is  ?    my   father 
would  fay. 

CHAP.    LXIII. 

CHE  cannot,  quoth  my  uncle  Toby, 
^  halting,  when  they  had  march'd  up 
to  within  twenty  paces  of  Mrs.  Wad- 
?nan's  door — (lie  cannot,  corporal,  take 

it  amifs. 

She  will  take  it,  an*  pleafe  your 

honour,  faid  the  corporal,  jufl  as  the 
Jew's  widow  at  Lijbon  took  it  of  my 
brother  To?n. 
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And   how  was  that?   quoth  my 

uncle  Toby,  facing  quite  about  to  the 
corporal. 

Your  honour,  replied  the  corporal, 
knows  of  Tom's  misfortunes  ;  but  this 
affair  has  nothing  to  do  with  them  any 
further  than  this,  That  if  Tom  ha4 

not   married    the   widow or  had  it 

pleafed  God  after  their  marriage,  that 
they  had  but  put  pork  into  their  faufa* 
ges,  the  honefl  foul  had  never  been  taken 
out  of  his  warm  bed,  and  dragg'd  to 
the  inquifition JTis  a  curfed  place- 
added  the  corporal,  making  his  head, 
•. — when  once  a  poor  creature  is  in, 
he  is  in,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  for 
ever. 

'Tis  very  true ;  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
looking  gravely  at  Mrs.  Wadman's  houfe, 
as  he  fpoke. 

Nothing,  continued  the  corporal,  can 
be  fo  fad  as  confinement  for  life — or  fo 
fweet,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  as  liberty. 

Nothing,  Trim faid  my  uncle  Toby, 

mufmg 
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Whilft  a  man  is  free, — cried  the  cor- 
poral,  giving  a  flourifh  with  his  flick 
thus 


A  thoufand  of  my  father's  moft  fubtle 
fyllogifms  could  not  have  faid  more  Tor 
celibacy. 

My  uncle  Toby  look'd  earneftly  to- 
wards his  cottage  and  his  bowling-green. 

The  corporal  had  unwarily  conjured 
up  the  Spirit  of  calculation  with  his 
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wand  ;  and  he  had  nothing  to  do,  but 
to  conjure  him  down  again  with  his 
ftory,  and  in  this  form  of  Exorcifm, 
moft  un-ecclefiaftically  did  the  corporal 
do  it. 


A' 


CHAP.    LXIV. 

s  Tom's  place,  an5  pleafe  your  ho- 
nour, was  eafy —  and  the  weather 
warm — it  put  him  upon  thinking  feri- 
oufly  of  fettling  himfelf  in  the  world  ; 
and  as  it  fell  out  about  that  time,  that  a 
yew  who  kept  a  faufage  mop  in  the  fame 
flreet,  had  the  ill  luck  to  die  of  a  ftran- 
gury,  and  leave  his  widow  in  pofieffion 

of  a  roufmg  trade Tom  thought  (as 

every  body  in  Lijbon  was  doing  the  beft 
he  could  devife  for  himfelf )  there  could 
be  no  harm  in  offering  her  his  fervice  to 
carry  it  on  :  fo  without  any  introduction 
to  the  widow,  except  that  of  buying  a 
pound  of  faufages  at  her  mop — Tom  fet 
out — counting  the  matter  thus  within 
himfelf,  as  he  walked  along  5  that  let  the 
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\vorfl  come  of  it  that  could,  he  fhould 
at  leafl  get  a  pound  of  faufages  for  their 
worth — but,  if  things  went  well,  he 
fhould  be  fet  up  \  inafmuch  as  he  fhould 
get  not  only  a  pound  of  faufages — but  a 
wife  and— a  faufage  fhop,  an'  pleafe  your 
honour,  into  the  bargain. 

Every  fervant  in  the  family,  from  high 
to  low,  wifh'd  Tom  fuccefs ;  and  I  can 
fancy,  an'  pleafe  your  honour,  I  fee  him 
this  moment  with  his  white  dimity  waifl- 
coat  and  breeches,  and  hat  a  little  o'  one 
fide,  patting  jollily  along  the  flreet, 
fwinging  his  flick,  with  a  fmile  and  a 
chearful  word  for  every  body  he  met : 
But  alas  !  Tom  !  thou  fmileft  no 
more,  cried  the  corporal,  looking  on 
one  fide  of  him  upon  the  ground,  as  if 
he  apoftrophifed  him  in  his  dungeon. 

Poor  fellow  !  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
feelingly. 

He  was  an  honeft,  light-hearted  lad, 
an'  pleafe  your  honour,  as  ever  blood 
warm'd — r- 

. Then  he  refembled  thee,  Tiimf 

faid  my  uncle  Toby,  rapidly. 
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The  corporal  blufli'd  down  to  his  fin- 
gers ends — a  tear  of  fentimental  bam- 
fulnefs — another  of  gratitude  to  my  un- 
cle Toby — and  a  tear  of  forrow  for  his 
brother's  misfortunes,  flarted  into  his 
eye,  and  ran  fweetly  down  his  cheek  to- 
gether ;  my  uncle  Toby's  kindled  as  one 
lamp  does  at  another  j  and  taking  hold 
of  the  breaft  of  Trim's  coat  (which 
had  been  that  of  Le  Fever's)  as  if  to 
eafe  his  lame  leg,  but  in  reality  to  gra- 
tify a  finer  feeling he  flood  filent  for 

a  minute  and  a  half  j  at  the  end  of  which 
he  took  his  hand  away,  and  the  corpo 
ral  making  a  bow,  went  on  with  his 
ftory  of  his  brother  and  the  Jew's  wi- 
dow. 


W 


CHAP.    LXV. 

HEN  Tom,  an'  pleafe  your  honour, 
got  to  the  mop,  there  was  no- 
body in  it,  but  a  poor  negro  girl,  with 
a  bunch  of  white  feathers  flightly  tied  to 
the  end  of  a  long  cane,  napping  away 
flies — not  killing  them. 'Tis  a  pretty 
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piclure !  faid  my  uncle  Toby— me  had 
fuffered  perfecution,  Trim,  and  had  learnt 
mercy— 

She  was  good,  an*  pleafe  your 

honour,  from  nature,  as  well  as  from 
hardfhips ;  and  there  are  circumftances 
in  the  ftory  of  that  poor  friendlefs  flut, 
that  would  melt  a  heart  of  (tone,  faid 
Trim ;  and  fome  difmal  winter's  even- 
ing, when  your  honour  is  in  the  humour, 
they  (hall  be  told  you  with  the  reft 
of  Tom's  ftory,  for  it  makes  a  part  of 
it . 

Then  do  not  forget,  Trim,  faid  my 
uncle  Toby. 

A  negro  has  a  foul  ?  an*  pleafe  your 
honour,  faid  the  corporal  (doubting- 

iy)- 

I  am  not  much  verfed,  corporal,  quoth 
my  uncle  Toby,  in  things  of  that  kind  ; 
but  I  fuppofe,  God  would  not  leave  him 
without  one,  any  more  than  thee  or 
me 

It  would  be  putting  one  fadly 

over  the  head  of  another,  quoth  the  cor- 
poral. 
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It  would  fo  ;  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 
Why  then,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  is  a 
black  wench  to  be  ufed  worfe  than  a 
white  one  ? 

I  can  give  no  reafon,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby 

Only,  cried  the  corporal,  making 

his  head,  becaufe  me  has  no  one  to  Hand 
up  for  her 

'Tis  that  very  thing,  Trim,  quoth 

my  uncle  Toby, which  recommends 

her  to  protection and  her  brethren 

with  her ;  'tis  the  fortune  of  war  which 
has  put  the  whip  into  our  hands  now  • 
where  it  may  be  hereafter,  heaven 

knows ! but  be  it  where  it  will, 

the  brave,  Trim  /  will  not  ufe  it  un- 
kindly. 

God  forbid,  faid  the  corporal. 

Amen,  refponded  my  uncle  Toby,  lay- 
ing his  hand  upon  his  heart. 

The  corporal  returned  to  his  ftory, 

and  went  on but  with  an  embar- 

raffment  in  doing  it,  which  here  and 
there  a  reader  in  this  world  will  not  be 
able  to  comprehend  j  for  by  the  many 

3 
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fudden  tranfitions  all  along,  from  one 
kind  and  cordial  paffion  to  another,  in 
getting  thus  far  on  his  way,  he  had  loft 
the  fportable  key  of  his  voice,  which 
gave  fenfe  and  fpirit  to  his  tale  :  he 
attempted  twice  to  refume  It,  but  could 
not  pleafe  himfelf ;  fo  giving  a  flout 
hem !  to  rally  back  the  retreating  fpirits, 
and  aiding  nature  at  the  fame  time  with 
his  left -arm  a-kimbo  on  one  fide,  and 
with  his  right  a  little  extended,  fupport- 
ing  her  on  the  other — the  corporal-got  as 
near  the  note  as  he  could ;  and  in  that 
attitude,  continued  his  (lory. 

CHAP.    LXVI. 

it  s  Tom,  an*  pleafe  your  honour,  had 
**  no  bufinefs  at  that  time  with  the 
Moorifh  girl,  he  paffed  on  into  the  room 
beyond,  to  talk  to  the  Jew's  widow 

about   love and   this   pound   of   fau- 

fages ;  and  being,  as  I  have  told  your 
honour,  an  open  cheary-hearted  lad, 
with  his  character  wrote  in  his  looks  and 
carnage,  he  took  a  chair,  and  without 
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much  apology,  but  with  great  civility 
at  the  fame  time,  placed  it  clofe  to  her 
at  the  table,  and  fat  down. 

There  is  nothing  fo  awkward,  as 
courting  a  woman,  an'  pleafe  your  ho- 
nour, whilft  fhe  is  making  faufages  •  — 
So  'Tom  began  a  difcourfe  upon  them  ; 

firft,    gravely, "    as   how   they  were 

"  made with  what  meats,  herbs,  and 

"  fpices."  —  Then    a    little    gayly,  —  as, 

"  With  what  Ikins and  if  they  never 

"  bur  ft Whether    the    largeft    were 

"  not  the  beft  ?" and  fo  on — taking 

care  only  as  he  went  along,  to  feafon 
what  he  had  to  fay  upon  faufages,  rather 
under  than  over  5 — —that  he  might  have 
room  to  aft  in 

It  was  owing  to  the  negleft  of  that 
very  precaution,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,  lay- 
ing his  hand  upon  Trim's  moulder,  that 
Count  De  la  Motte  loft  the  battle  of 
Wynendale :  he  prefled  too  fpeedily  into 
the  wood ;  which  if  he  had  not  done, 
Lljle  had  not  fallen  into  our  hands,  nor 
Ghent  and  Bruges,  which  both  followed 
her  example;  it  was  fo  late  in  the  year, 

VOL.  iv..  o 


pp4         THE   LIFE    AND   OPINIONS 

continued  my  uncle  Toby,  and  fo  terrible 
a  feafon  came  on,  that  if  things  had  not 
fallen  out  as  they  did,  our  troops  muft 
have  perifh'd  in  the  open  field. 

Why,  therefore,  may  not  battles, 

an*  pleafe  your  honour,  as  well  as  'mar- 
riages, be  made  in  heaven  ? — My  uncle 
Toby  mufed— — - 

Religion  inclined  him  to  fay  one  thing, 
and  his  high  idea  of  military  fkill  tempt- 
ed him  to  fay  another  ;  fo  not  being  able 
to  frame  a  reply  exactly  to  his  mind 
my  uncle  Toby  faid  nothing  at 
all ;  and  the  corporal  finifhed  his 
ftory. 

As  Tom  perceived,  an*  pleafe  your 
honour,  that  he  gained  ground,  and  that 
all  he  had  faid  upon  the  fubjecl:  of  fau- 
fages  was  kindly  taken,  he  went  on  to 
help  her  a  little  in  making  them. 
Firft,  by  taking  hold  of  the  ring  of 
the  faufage  whilft  me  ftroked  the  forced 

meat   down  with   her   hand then  by 

cutting  the  firings  into  proper  lengths, 
and  holding  them  in  his  hand,  whilft 
(he  took  them  out  one  by  one then, 
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by  putting  them  acrofs  her  mouth,  that 
fhe  might  take  them  out  as  me  wanted 

them and  fo  on  from  little  to  more, 

till  at  laft  he  adventured  to  tie  the 
faufage  himfelf,  whilft  fhe  held  the 
fnout. 

Now  a  widow,  an'  pleafe  your 

honour,  always  chufes  a  fecond  hufband 
as  unlike  the  firft  as  fhe  can  :  fo  the  af- 
fair was  more  than  half  fettled  in  her 
mind  before  Tom  mentioned  it. 

She  made  a  feint  however  of  defend- 
ing herfelf,  by  fnatching  up  a  faufage  : 
Tom  inftantly  laid  hold  of  ano- 
ther  

But  feeing  Tom's  had  more  griftle  in 

She  figned  the  capitulation— —and 
To?n  fealed  it  j  and  there  was  an  end  of 
the  matter. 
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CHAP.    LXVII. 

ALL  womankind,  continued  Trim, 
•*"*•  (commenting  upon  his  flory)  from 
the  higheft  to  the  loweft,  an*  pleafe  your 
honour,  love  jokes ;  the  difficulty  is  to 
know  how  they  chufe  to  have  them  cut ; 
and  there  is  no  knowing  that,  but  by 
trying,  as  we  do  with  our  artillery  in  the 
field,  by  railing  or  letting  down  their 
breeches,  till  we  hit  the  mark. 

1  like  the  companion,  faid  my 

uncle  Toby,  better  than  the  thing  it- 
felf 

Becaufe  your  honour,  quoth  the 

corporal,  loves  glory,  more  than  plea- 
fure. 

I  hope,  Trim,  anfwered  my  uncle  2V 
by,  I  love  mankind  more  than  either; 
and^  as  the  knowledge  of  arms  tends  fo 
apparently  to  the  good  and  quiet  of  the 

world and  particularly  that  branch 

of  it  which  we  have  pra&ifed  together 
in  our  bowling-green,  has  no  object  but 
to  fliorten  the  ftrides  of  AMBITION,  and 
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intrench  the  lives  and  fortunes  of  the 
feW)  from  the  plunderings  of  the  many 

whenever   that   drum  beats   in   our 

ears,  I  truft,  corporal,  we  mail  neither  of 
us  want  fo  much  humanity  and  fellow- 
feeling,  as  to  face  about  and  march. 

In   pronouncing   this,   my  uncle   Toby 
faced   about,   and  march'd  firmly  as  at 

the   head   of    his   company and    the 

faithful  corporal,  mouldering  his  flick, 
and  flriking  his  hand  upon  his  coat-fkirt 

as  he  took  his  firft  flep march'd  clofe 

behind  him  down  the  avenue. 

Now  what  can  their  two  noddles 

be  about  ?  cried  my  father  to  my  mother 

by  all   that's   ftrange,   they  are  be- 

fieging  Mrs.  Wadman  in  form,  and  are 
marching  round  her  houfe  to  mark  out 
the  lines  of  circumvallation. 

I    dare  fay,    quoth  my  mother • 

But  flop,  dear  Sir for  what  my 

mother  dared  to  fay  upon  the  occafion 

and  what   my  father  did  fay  upon 

it with  her  replies  and  his  rejoinders, 

mail  be  read,  perufed,  paraphrafed,  com- 
mented,  and  defcanted  upon— or  to  fay 
°3 
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it  all  in  a  word,  lhall  be  thumb'd  over 

by  Pofterity  in  a  chapter  apart 1  fay, 

by  Pofterity— -and  care  not,  if  I  repeat 
the  word  again — for  what  has  this  book 
done  more  than  the  Legation  of  Mofes, 
or  the  Tale  of  a  Tub,  that  it  may  not 
fwim  down  the  gutter  of  Time  along 
with  them  ? 

I  will  not  argue  the  matter:  Time 
waftes  too  faft  :  every  letter  I  trace  tells 
me  wich  what  rapidity  Life  follows  my 
pen :  the  days  and  hours  of  it,  more 
precious,  my  dear  Jenny  !  than  the  rubies 
about  thy  neck,  are  flying  over  our  heads 
like  light  clouds  of  a  windy  day,  never 

to   return   more every   thing    prefles 

on whilft  thou  art  twifting  that  lock, 

fee  !  it  grows  grey  j  and  every  time 
I  kifs  thy  hand  to  bid  adieu,  and  every 
abfence  which  follows  it,  are  preludes  to 
that  eternal  feparation  which  we  are 
mortly  to  make.  • 

—Heaven  have  mercy  upon  us  both ! 
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CHAP.     LXVIII. 

T^TOW,   for  what   the   world  thinks   of 

-**^    that    ejaculation 1    would    not 

give  a  groat. 


CHAP.    LXIX. 

IV/f  Y  mother  had  gone  with  her  left 
•* ^  arm  twitted  in  my  father's  right, 
till  they  had  got  to  the  fatal  angle  of  the 
old  garden  wall,  where  Doclor  Slop  was 
overthrown  by  Qbadiah  on  the  coach- 
horfe  :  as  this  was  directly  oppofite  to 
the  front  of  Mrs.  Wadmarfs  houfe,  when 
my  father  came  to  it,  he  gave  a  look 
acrofs ;  and  feeing  my  uncle  Toby  and 
the  corporal  within  ten  paces  of  the 

door,  he  turn'd  about "  Let  us  jufl 

"  flop  a  moment,  quoth  my  father,  and 
"  fee  with  what  ceremonies  my  brother 
"  Toby  and  his  man  Trim  make  their 

"  firft   entry it   will    not   detain   us, 

"  added   my  father,   a  fmgle  minute :" 
04 
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No  matter,  if  it  be  ten  minutes, 
quoth  my  mother. 

It  will  not  detain  us  half  one ; 

faid  my  father. 

The  corporal  was  juft  then  fetting  in 
with  the  (lory  of  his  brother  Tom  and 
the  Jew's  widow  :  the  flory  went  on — 

and  on it  had  epifodes  in  it 

it  came  back,  and  went  on and  on 

again  ;  there  was  no  end  of  it the 

reader  found  it  very  long 

G —  help  my  father !  he  pifh'd 

fifty  times  at  every  new  attitude,  and 
gave  the  corporal's  flick,  with  all  its 
flourifhings  and  danglings,  to  as  many 
devils  as  chofe  to  accept  of  them. 

When  iflues  of  events  like  thefe  my 
father  is  waiting  for,  are  hanging  in  the 
fcales  of  fate,  the  mind  has  the  advan- 
tage of  changing  the  principle  of  expect- 
ation three  times,  without  which  it  would 
not  have  power  to  fee  it  out. 

Curiofity  governs  the  firft  moment; 
and  the  fecond  moment  is  all  ceconomy 

to  juftify  the  expence  of  the  firft 

and  for  the  third,  fourth,  fifth,  and  fixth 
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moments,  and  fo  on  to  the  day  of  judg- 
ment— 'tis  a  point  of  HONOUR. 

I  need  not  be  told,  that  the  ethic  writers 
have  affigned  this  all  to  Patience ;  but 
that  VIRTUE,  methinks,  has  extent  of 
dominion  fufficient  of  her  own,  and 
enough  to  do  in  it,  without  invading  the 
few  difmantled  caflles  which  HONOUR 
has  left  him  upon  the  earth. 

My  father  flood  it  out  as  well  as  he 
could  with  thefe  three  auxiliaries  to  the 
end  of  Trim's  ftory ;  and  from  thence  to 
the  end  of  my  uncle  Toby's  panegyrick 
upon  arms,  in  the  chapter  following  it ; 
when  feeing,  that  inftead  of  marching 
up  to  Mrs.  Wadman's  door,  they  both 
faced  about  and  march'd  down  the  ave- 
nue diametrically  oppofite  to  his  expecta- 
tion— he  broke  out  at  once  with  that 
little  fubacid  forenefs  of  humour,  which, 
in  certain  fituations,  diftinguifhed  his 
character  from  that  of  all  other  men. 
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CHAP.    LXX. 

"  'M'ow  what  can  their  two  nod- 
•*-^    dies   be  about?"    cried   my 
father  -  -  &c.  -  -  -  - 

I  dare  fay,  faid  my  mother,   they  are 

making  fortifications 

Not  on  Mrs.  Wadman's  premi- 
fes  !  cried  my  father,  ftepping  back 

I  fuppofe  not :  quoth  my  mother. 

I  wifh,  faid  my  father,  raifing  his  voice, 
the  whole  fcience  of  fortification  at  the 
devil,  with  all  its  trumpery  of  faps, 
mines,  blinds,  gabions,  fauffe-brays  and 
cuvetts  ' 

— — They  are  foolifh  things— •  faid 
my  mother. 

Now  me  had  a  way,  which,  by  the  bye, 
I  would  this  moment  give  away  my  pur- 
ple jerkin,  and  my  yellow  flippers  into 
the  bargain,  if  fome  of  your  reverences 
would  imitate — and  that  was,  never  to  re- 
fufe  her  aflent  and  confent  to  any  propo- 
fition  my  father  laid  before  her,  merely 
becaufe  fhe  did  not  underfland  it,  or 
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had  no  ideas  of  the  principal  word  or 
term  of  art,  upon  which  the  tenet  or 
proportion  rolled.  She  contented  her- 
felf  with  doing  all  that  her  godfathers 
and  godmothers  promifed  for  her — but  no 
more  j  and  fo  would  go  on  ufmg  a  hard 
word  twenty  years  together — and  reply- 
ing to  it  too,  if  it  was  a  verb,  in  all  its 
moods  and  tenfes,  without  giving  herfelf 
any  trouble  to  enquire  about  it. 

This  was  an  eternal  fource  of  mifery 
to  my  father,  and  broke  the  neck,  at  the 
firft  fetting  out,  of  more  good  dialogues 
between,  them,  than  could  have  done  the 
moft  petulant  contradiction — — the  few 
which  furvived  were  the  better  for  the 
cuvetts  • 

— "  They  are  foolifh  things ;"  faid 
my  mother. 

Particularly  the  cuvetts  ;     replied 

my  father. 

'Tis  enough — he  tafted  the  fweet  of 
triumph — and  went  on. 

— Not  that  they  are,  properly  fpeak- 
ing,  Mrs.  Wadman'i  premifes,  faid  my 
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father,  partly  correcting  himfelf— be- 
caufe  me  is  but  tenant  for  life 

That  makes  a  great  difference — 

faid  my  mother 

^—In    a   fool's   head,    replied   my    fa- 
ther- 

Unlefs   me   mould   happen  to  have  a 
child — faid  my  mother 

But  me  muft  perfuade  my  brother 
'Toby  firfl  to  get  her  one — 

To  be  fure,    Mr.  Shandy,    quoth 

my  mother.     ; 

•  Though  if  it  comes  to  perfuafion 
—faid  my  father — Lord  have  mercy  upon 
them. 

Amen:  faid  my  mother,  piano. 

Amen  :  cried  my  father,  fortiffime. 

Amen:  faid  my  mother  again but 

with  fuch  a  fighing.  cadence  of  perfonal 
pity  at  the  end  of  it,  as  difcomfited  every 
fibre  about  my  father — he  inflantly  took 
out  his  almanack ;  but  before  he  could 
untie  it,  Toric&'s  congregation  coming 
out  of  church,  became  a  full  anfwer  to 
one  half  of  his  bufmefs  with  it — and  my 


OF   TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  205 

mother  telling  him  it  was  a  facrament 
day — left  him  as  little  in  doubt,  as  to 
the  other  part — He  put  his  almanack 
into  his  pocket. 

The  firft  Lord  of  the  Treafury  think- 
ing of  ways  and  means,  could  not  have 
returned  home  with  a  more  embarrafled 
look. 


CHAP.    LXXI. 

TTPON  looking  back  from  the  end  of 
rr  the'  lad  chapter,  and  furveying  the 
texture  of  what  has  been  wrote,  it  is 
neceffary,  that  upon  this  page  and  the 
three  following,  a  good  quantity  of  hete- 
rogeneous matter  be  inferted  to  keep  up 
that  juft  balance  betwixt  wifdom  and 
folly,  without  which  a  book  would  not 
hold  together  a  fingle  year :  nor  is  it  a 
poor  creeping  digreffion  (which  but  for 
the  name  of,  a  man  might  continue  as 
well  going  on  in  the  king's  highway) 

which  will  do  the  bufmefs no  j  if  it 

is  to  be  a  digreffion,  it  mufl  be  a  good 
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frifky  one,  and  upon  a  frilky  fubject  too, 
where  neither  the  horfe  or  his  rider  are 
to  be  caught,  but  by  rebound. 

The  only  difficulty,  is  railing  powers 
fuitable  to  the  nature  of  the  fervice : 
FANCY  is  capricious — WIT  muft  not  be 
fearched  for — and  PLEASANTRY  (good- 
natured  flut  as  (he  is)  will  not  come  in 
at  a  call,  was  an  empire  to  be  laid  at  her 
feet. 

— ; — The  beft  way  for  a  man,  is  to  fay 
his  prayers 

Only  if  it  puts  him  in  mind  of  his  in- 
firmities and  defects  as  well  ghoflly  as 
bodily — for  that  purpofe,  he  will  find 
himfelf  rather  worfe  after  he  has  faid 
them  than  before — for  other  purpofes, 
better. 

For  my  own  part,  there  is  not  a  way 
either  moral  or  mechanical  under  heaven 
that  I  could  think  of,  which  I  have  not 
taken  with  myfelf  in  this  cafe  :  fome- 
times  by  addreffing  myfelf  directly  to  the 
foul  herfelf,  and  arguing  the  point  over 
and  over  again  with  her  upon  the  extent 
of  her  own  faculties 
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1  never  could  make  them  an  inch 

the  wider- 

Then  by  changing  my  fyftem,  and 
trying  what  could  be  made  of  it  upon 
the  body,  by  temperance,  fobernefs,  and 
chaftity  :  Thefe  are  good,  quoth  I,  in  them- 
felves — they  are  good,  abfolutelyj — they 
are  good,  relatively  ;— they  are  good  for 
health — they  are  good  for  happinefs  in 
this  world — they  are  good  for  happinefs 
in  the  next 

In  fhort,  they  were  good  for  every 
thing  but  the  thing  wanted  ;  and  there 
they  were  good  for  nothing,  but  to  leave 
the  foul  juft  as  heaven  made  it :  as  for 
the  theological  virtues  of  faith  and  hope, 
they  give  it  courage ;  but  then  that  fni- 
velling  virtue  of  Meeknefs  (as  my  father 
would  always  call  it)  takes  it  quite  away 
again,  fo  you  are  exactly  where  you 
darted. 

Now  in  all  common  and  ordinary  cafes, 
there  is  nothing  which  I  have  found  to 
anfwer  fo  well  as  this 

Certainly,  if  there  is  any  depend- 
ence upon  Logic,  and  that  I ,  am  not 
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blinded  by  felf-love,  there  muft  be 
fomething  of  true  genius  about  me, 
merely  upon  this  fymptom  of  it,  that  I 
do  not  know  what  envy  is :  for  never  do 
I  hit  upon  any  invention  or  device  which 
tendeth  to  the  furtherance  of  good  writ- 
ing/ but  I  inftantly  make  it  public  j 
willing  that  all  mankind  mould  write  as 
well  as  myfelf. 

Which  they  certainly  will,  when 

they  think  as  little. 


CHAP.  LXXII. 

w  in  ordinary  cafes,  that  is,  when 
I  am  only  ftupid,  and  the  thoughts 
rife  heavily  and  pafs  gummous  through 

my  pen 

Or  that  I  am  got,  I  know  not  how, 
into  a  cold  unmetaphorical  vein  of  infa- 
mous writing,  and  cannot  take  a  plumb- 
lift  out  of  it  for  my  foul ;  fo  muft  be 
obliged  to  go  on  writing  like  a  Dutch 
commentator  to  the  end  of  the  chapter, 
unlefs  fomething  be  done 

7 
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—I  never  ftand  conferring  with  pen 
and  ink  one  moment ;  for  if  a  pinch  of 
muff,  or  a  ftride  or  two  acrofs  the  room 
will  not  do  the  bufmefs  for  me — I  take  a 
razor  at  once  ;  and  having  tried  the  edge 
of  it  upon  the  palm  of  my  hand,  with- 
out further  ceremony,  except  that  of  firft 
lathering  my  beard,  I  (have  it  off;  tak- 
ing care  only  if  I  do  leave  a  hair,  that  it 
be  not  a  grey  one  :  this  done,  I  change 
my  fhirt — put  on  a  better  coat — fend  for 
my  laft  wig — put  my  topaz  ring  upon 
my  ringer ;  and  in  a  word,  drefs  myfelf 
from  one  end  to  the  other  of  me,  after  my 
bed  fafhion. 

Now  the  devil  in  hell  muft  be  in  it,  if 
this  does  not  do :  for  confider,  Sir,  as 
every  man  chufes  to  be  prefent  'at  the 
fhaving  of  his  own  beard  (though  there 
is  no  rule  without  an  exception),  and  un- 
avoidably fits  over-againfl  himfelf  the 
whole  time  it  is  doing,  in  cafe  he  has  a 
hand  in  it — the  Situation,  like  all  others, 
has  notions  of  her  own  to  put  into  the 
brain. 

'       VOL.  IV.  P 
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I  maintain  it,  the  conceits  of  a 
rough-bearded  man,  are  feven  years  more 
terfe  and  juvenile  for  one  fingle  opera- 
tion ;  and  if  they  did  not  run  a  rifk  of 
being  quite  fhaved  away,  might  be  car- 
ried up  by  continual  mavings,  to  the 
higheft  pitch  of  fublimity — How  Homer 
could  write  with  fo  long  a  beard,  I  don't 

know and  as  it  makes  againft  my 

hypothefis,  I  as  little  care But  let  us 

return  to  the  Toilet. 

Ludovicus  Sorbonenjts  makes  this  en- 
tirely an  affair  of  the  body  (c^u7e^xti 
7rpa£«?)  as  he  calls  it but  he  is  de- 
ceived :  the  foul  and  body  are  joint- 
fharers  in  every  thing  they  get :  A  man 
cannot  drefs,  but  his  ideas  get  cloth'd 
at  the  fame  time ;  and  if  he  dreifes  like 
a  gentleman,  every  one  of  them  ftands 
prefented  to  his  imagination,  genteelized 
along  with  him — fo  that  he  has  nothing 
to  do,  but  take  his  pen,  and  write  like 
himfelf. 

For  this  caufe,  when  your  honours 
and  reverences  would  know  whether  I 
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writ  clean  and  fit  to  be  read,  you  will 
be  able  to  judge  full  as  well  by  looking 
into  my  Laundrefs's  bill,  as  my  book : 
there  was  one  fmgle  month  in  which  I 
can  make  it  appear,  that  I  dirtied  one 
and  thirty  fhirts  with  clean  writing ;  and 
after  all,  was  more  abus'd,  curfed,  cri- 
ticis'd,  and  confounded,  and  had  more 
myftic  heads  fhaken  at  me,  for  what  I 
had  wrote  in  that  one  month,  than  in 
all  the  other  months  of  that  year  put 
together. 

But  their  honours  and  reverences 

had  not  feen  my  bills. 


CHAP.   LXXIII. 

/is  I  never  had  any  intention  of 
•^  beginning  the  Digreffion,  I  am 
making  all  this  preparation  for,  till  I 

come  to  the  74th  chapter 1  have  this 

chapter  to  put  to  whatever  ufe  I  think 

proper 1   have   twenty   this    moment 

ready  for  it 1  could  write  my  chapter 

of  Button-holes  in  it— 
p  2 
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Or  my  chapter  of  Pi/hes,  which  mould 
follow  them 

Or  my  chapter  of  Knots,  in  cafe  their 
reverences  have  done  with  them 
they  might  lead  me  into  mifchief :  the 
fafeft  way  is  to  follow  the  track  of  the 
learned,  and  raife  objections  againft  what 
I  have  been  writing,  tho*  I  declare  before- 
hand, I  know  no  more  than  my  heels 
how  to  anfwer  them. 

And  firft,  it  may  be   faid,   there  is  a 
pelting  kind  of  therfoical  fatire,  as  black 

as  the  very  ink  'tis  wtote  with (and 

by  the  bye,  whoever  fays  fo,  is  indebted 
to  the  mufter-mafter  general  of  the  Gre- 
cian army,  for  fuffering  the  name  of 
fo  ugly  and  foul-mouth'd  a  man  as 

T/jer/ites  to  continue  upon  his   roll 

for  it  has  furnifh'd  him  with  an  epithet) 

in   thefe   productions  he  will  urge, 

all  the  perfonai  warnings  and .  fcrubbings 
upon  earth  do  a  finking  genius  no  fort 

of  good but;  juft  the  contrary,  inaf- 

m'uch  as  the  dirtier  the  fellow  is,  the 
better  generally  he  fucceeds  in  it. 
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To  this,  I  have  no  other  anfwer 

at  lead  ready but  that  the  Arch- 

bifliop  of  Benevento  wrote  his  nafty  Ro- 
mance of  the  Galatea,  as  all  the  world 
knows,  in  a  purple  coat,  waiftcoat,  and 
purple  pair  of  breeches;  and  that  the 
penance  fet  him  of  writing  a  comment- 
ary upon  the  book  of  the  Revelations, 
as  fevere  as  it  was  lookM  upon  by  one 
part  of  the  world,  was  far  from  being 
deem'd  fo,  by  the  other,  upon  the  fmgle 
account  of  that  Invejiment. 

Another  objection,  to  all  this  remedy, 
is  its  want  of  univerfalky ;  forafmuch  as 
the  (having  part  of  it,  upon  which  fo 
much  ftrefs  is  laid,  by  an  unalterable  law 
of  nature  excludes  one  half  of  the  fpe- 
cies  entirely  from  its  ufe  :  all  I  can  fay  is, 
that  female  writers,  whether  of  England, 
or  of  France,  muft  e'en  go  without 

As  for  the  Spanifh  ladies 1  am  in 

no  fort  of  diflrefs 


P3 
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CHAP.    LXXIV. 

*T<HE  feventy-fourth  chapter  is  come  at 
•*•    laft  ;  and  brings  nothing  with  it  but 
a  fad  fignature  of  "  How  our  pleafures 
"  flip  from  under  us  in  this  world  !" 

For   in   talking   of  my  digreffion 

I  declare  before  heaven  I  have  made  it ! 
What  a  flrange  creature  is  mortal  man  ! 
faid  me. 

JTis   very  true,   faid  .1 but  'twere 

better  to  get  all  thefe  things  out  of  our 
heads,  and  return  to  my  uncle  Toby. 

CHAP.    LXXV. 

SEN  my  uncle  Toby  and  the  cor- 
poral had  marched  down  to  the 
bottom  of  the  avenue,  they  recollected 
their  bufmefs  lay  the  other  way  ;  fo  they 
faced  about  and  marched  up  ftraight  to 
Mrs.  Wadman's  door. 

I  warrant  your  honour ;  faid  the  cor- 
poral, touching  his  Montero-cap  with 
his  hand,  as  he  patted  him  in  order  to 
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give  a  knock  at  the  door My  uncle 

Toby,  contrary  to  his  invariable  way  of 
treating  his  faithful  fervant,  faid  nothing 
good  or  bad  :  the  truth  was,  he  had  not 
altogether  marfhal'd  his  ideas ;  he  wifh'd 
for  another  conference,  and  as  the  cor- 
poral was  mounting  up  the  three  fleps 
before  the  door — he  hern'd  twice — a 
portion  of  my  uncle  Toby's  mod  modefl 
fpirits  fled,  at  each  expulfion,  towards " 
the  corporal ;  he  flood  with  the  rapper 
of  the  door  fufpended  for  a  full  minute 
in  his  hand,  he  fcarce  knew  why. 
Bridget  flood  perdue  within,  with  her 
finger  and  her  thumb  upon  the  latch, 
benumb'd  with  expectation ;  and  Mrs. 
Wadman^  with  an  eye  ready  to  be  de- 
flowered again,  fat  breathlefs  behind  the 
window-curtain  of  her  bed-chamber, 
watching  their  approach. 

Trim !     faid    my  uncle    Toby but 

as   he  articulated  the  word,  the  minute 
expired,  and  Trim  let  fall  the  rapper. 

My    uncle     Toby   perceiving    that    all 
hopes  of  a  conference  were  knock'd  on 

the    head     by    it whiflled    Lilla- 

bullero. 
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CHAP.    LXXVI. 

A"  s  Mrs.  Bridgets  finger  and  thumb 
**;  were  upon  the  latch,  the  corporal 
did  not  knock  as  often  as  perchance  your 

honour's  taylor 1    might  have  taken 

my  example  fomething  nearer  home ;  for 
-I  owe  mine,  fome  five  and  twenty  pounds 
at  leaft,  and  wonder  at  the  man's  pa- 
tience  

l$ut  this  is  nothing  at  all  to  the 

world :  only  'tis  a  curfed  thing  to  be  in 
debt ;  and  there  feems  to  be  a  fatality  in 
the  exchequers  of  fome  poor  princes, 
particularly  thofe  of  our  houfe,  which 
no  Economy  can  bind  down  in  irons  : 
for  my  own  part,  I'm  perfuaded  there  is 
not  any  one  prince,  prelate,  pope,  or  po- 
tentate, great  or  fmall  upon  eaith,  more 
defirous  in  his  heart  of  keeping  flraight 

with   the   world   than   I  am- or  who 

takes  more  likely  means  for  it.  I  never 
give  above  half  a  guinea—; — or  walk 

with    boots or    cheapen  tooth-picks 

—or  lay  out  a  milling  upon  a  band- 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  2  If 

box  the  year  round ;  and  for  the  fix 
months  I'm  in  the  country,  I'm  upon  fo 
fmall  a  fcale,  that  with  all  the  good 
temper  in  the  world,  I  outdo  Rouffeau, 

a  bar  length for  I  keep  neither 

man  or  boy,  or  horfe,  or  cow,  or  dog, 
or  cat,  or  any  thing  that  can  eat  or  drink, 
except  a  thin  poor  piece  of  a  Veftal  (to 
keep  my  firex  in),  and  who  has  generally 

as  bad  an  appetite  as  myfelf but  if 

you  think  this  makes  a  philofopher  of 

me 1  would  not,  my  good  people  ! 

give  a  rufh  for  your  judgments. 

True  philofophy but  there  is  no 

treating  the  fubjecl  whilfl  my  uncle  is 
whiflling  Lillabullero. 

Let  us  go  into  the  houfe. 
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CHAP.    LXXVII. 
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CHAR    LXXVIII. 
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CHAP. 


******** 
******* 

*     *      *      ***** 

******** 

******** 


You  (hall  fee  the  very  place,  Ma- 
dam ;  faid  my  uncle  Toby. 

Mrs.  Wadman  blufh'd look'd   to- 
wards the  door turn'd  pale blufh'd 

flightly  again— recovered  her  natural 
colour  '  blufh'd  worfe  than  ever  ; 
which,  for  the  fake  of  the  unlearned 
reader,  I  tranflate  thus 

"  L — d!  I  cannot  look  at  it 

"  What  would  the  world  fay  if  I  look'd  at 

"  it? 

",  IJhould  drop  down,  if.  I  look'd  at  it — 
"  /  wifo  I  could  look  at  it— 
"  There  can  be  no  Jin  in  looking  at  it. 
"  I -will  look  at  it." 
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Whilfl  all  this  was  running  through 
Mrs.  Wadman's  imagination,  my .  uncle 
Toby  had  rifen  from  the  fopha,  and  got 
to  the  other  fide  of  the  parlour  door,  to 
give  Trim  an  order  about  it  in  the  paf- 

fage 

•  #      *      ********* 

*  *  * 1  believe  it  is   in  the  garret, 

faid   my   uncle    Toby 1   faw  it  there, 

an'    pleafe   your   honour,    this   morning, 

anfwcred    Trim Then    prithee,    ftep 

directly  for  it,  Trim,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 
and  bring  it  into  the  parlour. 

The  corporal  did  not  approve  of  the 
orders,  but  mod  cheerfully  obeyed  them. 
The  firft  was  not  an  act  of  his  will — the 
fecond  was ;  fo  he  put  on  his  Monfero- 
cap,  and  went  as  faft  as  his  lame  knee 
would  let  him.  My  uncle  Toby  returned 
into  the  parlour,  and  fat  himfelf  down 
again  upon  the  fopha. 

You  mail  lay  your  finger  upon 

the  place — faid  my  uncle  Toby. I  will 

not  touch  it,  however,  quoth  Mrs.  Wad' 
man  to  herfelf. 
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This  requires  a  fecond  tranflation  :— 
it  fliews  what  little  knowledge  is  got  by 
mere  words — we  muft  go  up  to  the  firft 
fprings. 

Now  in  order  to  clear  up  the  mift 
which  hangs  upon  thefe  three  pages,  I 
muft  endeavour  to  be  as  clear  as  poffible 
myfelf. 

Rub  your  hands  thrice  acrofs  your 
foreheads — blow  your  nofes — cleanfe  your 
emunctories — fneeze,  my  good  people  ! 
God  blefs  you *- 

Now  give  me  all  the  help  you  can. 


CHAP.    LXXX, 

A  s  there  are  fifty  different  ends  (count- 
!~^"  ing  all  ends  in -as  well  civil  as  re- 
ligious) for  which  a  woman  takes  a  huf- 
band,  me  firft  fets  about  and  carefully 
weighs,  then  feparates  and  diftinguifhes 
in  her  mind,  which  of  all  that  number 
of  ends  is  hers ;  then  by  difcourfe,  en- 
quiry, argumentation,  and  inference, 
{he  inveftigates  and  finds  out  whether  (he 
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has  got  hold  of  the  right  one and  if 

fhe   has then,    by   pulling   it    gently 

this  way  and  that  way,  fhe  further  forms 
a  judgment,  whether  it  will  not  break  in 
the  drawing. 

The  imagery  under  which  Slaiukenber- 
gius  imprefles  this  upon  the  reader's  fancy, 
in  the  beginning  of  his  third  Decad,  is 
fo  ludicrous,  that  the  honour  I  bear  the 
fex,  will  not  fuffer  me  to  quote  it 
otherwife  it  is  not  deftitute  of  humour. 

"  She  firft,  faith  Slawkenbergius, 
flops  the  afle,  and  holding  his  halter  in 
her  left  hand  (left  he  mould  get  away) 
me  thrufts  her  right  hand  into  the  very 
bottom  of  his  pannier  to  fearch  for  it— 
For  what  ? — you'll  not  know  the  fooner, 
quoth  Slaivkenbergius,  for  interrupting 

"  I  have  nothing,  good  Lady,  but 
"  empty  bottles  j  fays  the  afle. 

"  I'm  loaded  with  tripes  ;"  fays  the 
fecond. 

And  thou  art  little  better,  quoth 

me  to  the  third  ;  for  nothing  is  there  in 
thy  panniers  but  trunk-hofe  and  panto* 
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fles— and  fo  to  the  fourth  and  fifth,  go- 
ing on  one  by  one  through  the  whole 
ftring,  till  coming  to  the  afie  which  car- 
ries it,  fhe  turns  the  pannier  upfide  down, 
looks  at  it — confiders  it— famples  it — 
meafures  it — flretches  it— wets  it — dries 
it— then  takes  her  teeth  both  to  the  warp 
and  weft  of  it. 

Of  what  ?  for  the  love  of  Chrift ! 

I  am  determined,  anfwered  Slawkenber- 
gius,  that  all  the  powers  upon  earth  mail 
never  wring  that  fecret  from  my  breaft. 


W 


CHAP.    LXXXI. 

E  live  in  a  world  befet  on  all  fides 
with    myfteries   and   riddles  —  and 

fo  'tis  no  matter elfe  it  feems  flrange, 

that  Nature,  who  makes  every  thing  fo 
well  to  anfwer  its  deflination,  and  fel- 
dom  or  never  errs,  unlefs  for  paflime, 
in  giving  fuch  forms  and  aptitudes  to 
whatever  paffes  through  her  hands, 
that  wheiher  fhe  defigns  for  the  plough, 
the  caravan,  the  cart — or  whatever  other 
creature  me  models,  be  it  but  an  affe's 
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foal,  you  are  fure  to  have  the  thing  you 
wanted  j  and  yet  at  the  fame  time  mould 
fo  eternally  bungle  it  as  me  does,  in 
making  fo  fimple  a  thing  as  a  married 
man. 

Whether  it  is  in  the  choice  of  the 

clay or  that  it  is  frequently  fpoiled  in. 

the  baking ;  -by  an  excefs  of  which  a 
hufband  may  turn  out  too  crufly  (you 

know)  on  one  hahd or  not  enough 

fo,  through  defect  of  heat,  on  the  other 
— '• — or  whether  this  great  Artificer  is  not 
fo  attentive  to  the  little  Platonic  exigen* 
ces  of  that  part  of  the  fpecies,  for  whofe 

ufe  me  is  fabricating  this or  that  her 

Lady  (hip  fometimes  fcarce  knows  what 

fort  of  a  hulband  will  do 1  know 

not :  we  will  difcourfe  about  it  after  fup- 
pen 

It  is  enough,  that  neither  the  obferva- 
tion  itfelf,  or  the  reafoning  upon  it,  are 
at  "all  to  the  purpofe  —  but  rather 
againft  it ;  fmce  with  regard  to  my  uncle 
Tobf*  fitnefs  for  the  marriage  ftate,  no- 
thing  was  ever  better :  me  had  formed 
him  of  the  beft  and  kindlieft  day— 

VOL.  iv.  Q 
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had  temper'd  it  with  her  own  milk,  and 

breathed  into  it  the  fweeteft  fpirit fhe 

had  made  him  all  gentle,  generous,  and 

humane me  had  filled  his  heart  with 

truft  and  confidence,  and  difpofed  every 
paflage  which  led  to  it,  for  the  commu- 

nkation   of  the   tendered   offices me 

had  moreover  confidered  the  other  caufes 

for  which  matrimony  was  ordained 

And   accordingly     ****** 


DONATION  was   not  defeated  by 
my  uncle  Toby's  wound. 

Now  this  laft  article  was  fomewhat 
apocryphal ;  and  the  Devil,  who  is  the 
great  difturber  of  our  faiths  in  this  world, 
had  raifed  fcruples  in  Mrs.  Wadman's 
brain  about  it ;  and  like  a  true  devil  as 
he  was,  had  done  his  own  work  at  the 
fame  time,  by  turning  my  uncle  Toby's 
Virtue  thereupon  into  nothing  but  empty 
bottles;  tripes,  trunk-hofe,  and  pantofles* 
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CHAP.    LXXXII. 

S.  Bridget  had  pawn'd  all  the  littla 
(lock  of  honour  a  poor  chamber- 
maid was  worth  in  the  world,  that  me 
would  get  to  the  bottom  of  the  affair  in 
ten  days  ;  and  it  was  built  upon  one  of 
the  moft  conceffible  poftulata  in  nature  : 
namely,  that  whilfl  my  uncle  Toby  was 
making  love  to  her  miflrefs,  the  cor- 
poral could  find  nothing  better  to  do, 
than  make  love  to  her  -  ."  And  I'll  let 
"  him  as  much  as  he  will,  faid  Bridget  ', 
"  to  get  it  out  of  him" 

Friendfhip  has  two  garments  ;  an  out- 
er and  an  under  one.  Bridget  was  ferv- 
ing  her  miftrefs's  interefts  in  the  one— 
and  doing  the  thing  which  mod  pleafed 
herfelf  in  the  other  :  fo  had  as  many 
(lakes  depending  upon  my  uncle  Toby's 
wound,  as  the  Devil  himfelf  -  Mrs. 
Wadman  had  but  one  —  and  as  it  poflibly 
might  be  her  laft  (without  difcouraging 
Mrs.  Bridget*  or  difcrediting  her  talents) 
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was  determined  to  play  her  cards  her- 
fetf. 

She  wanted  not  encouragement  :  a 
child  might  have  look'd  into  his  hand 
there  was  fuch  a  plainnefs  and  fim- 
plicity  in  his  playing  out  what  trumps 
he  had  -  with  fuch  an  unmiflrufting 
ignorance  of  the  ten-ace  -  and  fo  na- 
ked and  defencelefs  did  he  fit  upon  the 
fame  fopha  with  widow  Wadman,  that  a 
generous  heart  would  have  wept  to  have 
won  the  game  of  him. 

Let  us  drop  the  metaphor. 

CHAP.    LXXXIir. 


_^___  A  N  D  tne  ft°ry  to°  —  *f  you 

•**•  for  though  I  have  all  along 
been  haftening  towards  this  part  of  it, 
with  fo  much  earned  defire,  as  well 
knowing  it  to  be  the  choicefl  morfel  of 
what  I  had  to  offer  to  the  world,  yet 
now  that  I  am  got  to  it,  any  one  is  wel- 
come to  take  my  pen,  and  go  on  with 
the  flory  for  me  that  will—  I  fee  the  dif- 
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ficulties  of  the  defcriptions  I'm  going  to 
give  —  and  feel  my  want  of  powers. 

It  is  one  comfort  at  leaft  to  me,  that 
I  loft  fome  fourfcore  ounces  of  blood 
this  week  in  a  moft  uncritical  fever  which 
attacked  me  at  the  beginning  of  this 
chapter  ;  fo  that  I  have  flill  fome  hopes 
remaining,  it  may  be  more  in  the  fe- 
rous  or  globular  parts  of  the  blood,  than 
in  the  fubtile  aura  of  the  brain  -  be 
it  which  it  will  —  an  Invocation  can  do  no 
hurt  -  and  I  leave  the  affair  entirely  to 
the  invoked,  to  infpire  or  to  inject  me  ac- 
cording as  he  fees  good. 

.THE    INVOCATION. 


Spirit   of    fweeteft   humour, 
~     who  erft  did  fit  upon  the  eafy  pen 
of  my  beloved  CERVANTES  ;   Thou  who 

•  glidedft    daily   through   his   lattice,    and 
.   turned'ft  the  twilight  of   his   prifon  into 

noon-day    brightnefs      by    thy    prefence 
—  tinged'ft  his  little  urn  of  water  with 

-  heaven-fent  nectar,    and   all  the  time  he 
wrote  of    Sancho  and   his   mafter,    didft 

Q-3 
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caft  thy  myftic  mantle  o'er  his  wither'd 
flump*,  and  wide  extended  it  to  all  the 
evils  of  his  life 

Turn  in  hither,   I  befeech  thee ! 

—  behold     thefe     breeches !  they 

are   all    I    have    in     [he    world that 

piteous  rent  was  given  them  at  Ly- 
ons  

My  fhirts !  fee  what  a  deadly  fchifm 
has  happen'd  amongft  'cm — for  the  laps 
are  in  Lombard^  and  the  reft  of  'em 
here — I  never  had  but  fix,  and  a  cun- 
ning gypfey  of  a  laundrefs  at  Milan  cut 
me  off  the  y^re-laps  of  five — To  do  her 
juilice,  me  did  it  with  fome  confideration 
•—for  I  was  returning  out  of  Italy. 

And  yet,  notwithftandiug  all  this, 
and  a  piftol  linder-box  which  was  more- 
over fiicVd  from  me  at  Sienna,  and 
twice  that  I  pay'd  five  Pauls  for  two 
hard  egc;s,  once  at  Raddicqffini^  and  a 
fecond  time  at  Capua-  I  do  not  think  a 
journey  through  France  and  Italy,  pro- 
vided a  man  keeps  his  temper  all  the 
way,  fo  bad  a  thing  as  fome  people 

*  He  loft  his  hand  at  the  battle  of  Lepanto. 
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would  make  you  believe :  there  muft  be 
ups  and  doiv?is,  or  how  the  duce  mould 
\ve  get  into  vallies  where  Nature  fpreads 
fo  many  tables  of  entertainment. — 'Tis 
nonfenfe  to  imagine  they  will  lend  ycju 
their  voitures  to  be  fhaken  to  pieces  for 
nothing  j  and  unlefs  you  pay  twelve  feus 
for  greafmg  your  wheels,  how  mould 
the  poor  peafant  get  butter  to  his  bread  ? 
— We  really  expect  too  much — and  for 
the  livre  or  two  above  par  for  your  fup- 
pers  and  bed — at  the  mod  they  are  but 
one  milling  and  riinepence  halfpenny 
who  would  embroil  their  philofo- 
phy  for  it  ?  for  heaven's  and  for  your 

own   fake,    pay  it pay  it   with    both 

hands  open,  rather  than  leave  Difappoint- 
?nent  fitting  drooping  upon  the  eye  of 
your  fair  Hoftefs  and  her  Damfels  in  the 

gate-way,  at  your  departure and  be- 

fides,    my  dear   Sir,    you   get   a   fifterly 

kifs  of  each  of  'em  worth  a  pound 

at  lead  I  did 

For  my  uncle  Toby's  amours  run- 
ning all  the  way  in  my  head,  they  had 
.the  fame  effect  upon  me  as  if  they  had 
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been  my  own 1  was  in  the  moft  per. 

feel  ftate  of  bounty  and  good-will ;  and 
felt  the  kindlieft  harmony  vibrating  with- 
in me,  with  every  ofcillation  of  the 
chaife  alike  ;  fo  that  whether  the  roads 
were  rough  or  fmooth,  it  made  no  dif- 
ference ;  every  thing  I  faw  or  had  to  do 
with,  touch'd  upon  fome  fecret  fpring 
cither  of  fentiment  or  rapture. 

They  were   the   fweeteft   notes   I 

ever  heard  ;  and  I  inftantly  let  down  the 
fore-glafs  to  he^r  them  more  diftin&ly 

« 'Tis  Maria  ;  faid  the  poftillion,  ob- 

ferving  I  was  liftening Poor    .Aftf- 

r/tf,  continued  he  (leaning  his  body  on 
one  fide  to  let  me  fee  her,  for  he  was  in 
a  line  betwixt  us),  is  fitting  upon  a  bank 
playing  her  vefpers  upon  her  pipe,  with 
Jier  little  goat  befide  her. 

The  young  fellow  utter'd  this  with  an 
Accent  and  a  look  fo  perfectly  in  tune  to 
a  feeling  heart,  that  I  inftantly  made  a 
vow,  I  would  give  him  a  four-and- 
twenty  fous  piece,  when  I  got  to  MQU- 

llm 

And    who  is  poor  Maria  ?  faid  I, 
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The  love  and  piety  of  all  the  villages 

around  us  ;  faid  the  poftillion it  is 

but  three  years  ago,  that  the  fun  did  not 
ihine  upon  fo  fair,  fo  quick-witted  and 
amiable  a  maid ;  and  better  fate  did  Ma- 
ria defer ve,  than  to  have  her  Banns  for- 
bid, by  the  intrigues  of  the  curate  of  the 
parifh  who  publimed  them 

He  was  going  on,  when  Maria,  who 
had  made  a  fhort  paufe,  put  the  pipe 
to  her  mouth,  and  began  the  air  again 

' they  were  the  fame  notes; yet 

were  ten  times  fweeter :  It  is  the  evening 
fervice  to  the  Virgin,  faid  the  young 

man- but  who  has  taught  her  to  play 

it — or  how  me  came  by  her  pipe,  no 
one  knows  ;  we  think  that  heaven  has 
afiifted  her  in  both  ;  for  ever  fmce  fhe 
has  been  unfettled  in  her  mind,  it  feems 

her  only  confolation {he  has  never 

once  had  the  pipe  out  of  her  hand,  but 
plays  that  fervice  upon  it  almofl  night 
and  day. 

The  poftillion  delivered  this  with  fo 
much  difcretion  and  natural  eloquence, 
that  I  could  not  help  decyphering  forne^ 
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thing  in  his  face  above  his  condition, 
and  mould  have  lifted  out  his  hiftory, 
had  not  poor  Maria  taken  fuch  full  pof- 
feffion  of  me. 

We  had  got  up  by  this  time  ahnoft 
to  the  bank  where  Maria  was  fitting  : 
fhe  was  in  a  thin  white  jacket,  with  her 
hair,  all  but  two  trefies,  drawn  up  into  a 
filk-net,  with  a  few  olive  leaves  twifted 

a  little  fantaftically  on  one  fide fhe 

was  beautiful ;  and  if  ever  I  felt  the  full 
force. of  an  honeft  heart-ache,  it  was  the 
moment  I  faw  her 

God  help  her !  poor  damfcl  ! 

above  a  hundred  mafles,  faid  the  poftii- 
lion,  have  been  faid  in  the  feveral  pariili 
churches  and  convents  around,  for  her, 

. but  without  effect  ;  we  have  flill 

hopes,  as  fhe  is  fenfible  for  fhort  intervals, 
that  the  Virgin  at  laft  will  reflore  her  to 
herfelf  ;  but  her  parents,  who  know  her 
beft,  are  hopelefs  upon  that  fcore,  and 
think  her  fenfes  are  loft  for  ever. 

As  the  poftillion  fpoke  this,  MARIA 
made  a  cadence  fo  melancholy,  fo  tender 
and  querulous,  that  I  fprung  out  of  the 

I 
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chaife  to  help  her,  and  found  myfelf 
fitting  betwixt  her  and  her  goat  before  I 
relapfed  from  my  enthufiafm. 

MARIA  look'd  wiftfully  for  fome  time 

at  me,  and  then  at  her  goat and  then 

at   me and   then   at    her  goat  again, 

and  fo  on,  alternately 

Well,    Maria,    faid    I   foftly— 

Wnat  reicrnblance  do  you  find  ? 

I  do  entreat  the  candid  reader  to  be- 
lieve me,  that  it  was  from  the  humbleft 

conviction  of  what  a  Beaft  man  is, 

that  I  afked  the  queftion";  and  that  I 
would  not  have  let  fallen  an  unfeafonable 
pleafantry  in  the  venerable  prefence  of 
Mifery,  to  be  entitled  to  all  the  wit  that 

ever  Rabelais  fcatter'd and  yet  I  own 

my  heart  fmote  me,  and  that  I  fo  fmart- 
ed  at  the  very  idea  of  it,  that  I  fwore  I 
would  fet  up  for  Wifdom,  and  utter 

grave  fentences  the  reft  of  my  days 

and    never never    attempt    again   to 

commit  mirth  with  man,  woman,  or 
child,  the  longeft  day  1  had  to  live. 

As  for  writing  nonfenfe  to  them 

I  believe  there  was  a  referve— but  tha{ 
*    I  leave  to  the  world. 
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Adieu,  Maria! — adieu,  poor  haplefs 

damfel  ! fome  time,  but  not  noiv9  I 

may  hear  thy  forrows  from  thy  own  lips 
but  I  was  deceived  ;  for  that  mo- 
ment me  took  her  pipe  and  told  me  fuch 
a  tale  of  woe  with  it,  that  I  rofe  up,  and 
with  broken  and  irregular  fleps  walk'd 
foftly  to  my  chaife. 

What  an  excellent  inn  at  Men- 

Urn  ! 


CHAP.    LXXXIV. 

TTS7HEN  we  have  got  to  the  end  of 
this  chapter  (but  not  before)  we 
rtuft  all  turn  back  to  the  two  blank 
chapters,  on  the  account  of  which  my 
honour  has  lain  bleeding  this  half  hour 
—I  flop  it,  by  pulling  off  one  of  my 
yellow  flippers  and  throwing  it  with  all 
my  violence  to  the  oppofite  fide  of  my 
room,  with  a  declaration  at  the  heel  of 

it 

That    whatever     refemblance     it 

may  bear  to  half  the  chapters  which  are 
written  in  the  world,  or  for  aught  I 
know  may  be  now  writing  in  it — that 
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it  was  as  cafual  as  the  foam  of  Zcuxis 
his  horfe  ;  befides,  I  look  upon  a  chapter 
which  has  only  nothing  in  it,  with  re- 
fpecl:  ;  and  confidering  what  worfe 

things  there  are  in  the  world That 

it  is  no  way  a  proper  fubject  for  fa- 
tire 

Why  then  was  it  left  fo  ?  And 

here  without  flaying  for  my  reply,  mail 
I  be  called  as  many  blockheads,  num- 
fculs,  doddypoles,  dunderheads,  ninny- 
hammers,  goofecaps,  joltheads,  nincom- 
poops, and  fh-  -t-a-beds and  other 

unfavoury  appellations,  as  ever  the  cake- 
bakers  of  Lerne  •  caft  in  the  teeth  of 

King  Garangantarfs  fhepherds And 

I'll  let  them  do  it,  as  Bridget  faid,  as 
much  as  they  pleafe  ;  for  how  was  it  pof- 
fible  they  mould  forefee  the  neceffity  I 
was  under  of  writing  the  84th  chapter  of 
my  book,  before  the  77th,  &c.  ? 

So  I  don't  take  it  amifs • 

All  I  wifh  is,  that  it  may  be  a  leifon  to 
the  world,  "  to  let  -people  tell  their  ftorie$ 
"  their  own  way." 
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A: 


Chapter, 


s  Mrs.  Bridget  opened  the  dool* 
before  the  corporal  had  well  given 
the  rap,  the  interval  betwixt  that  and 
rny  uncle  Toby's  introduction  into  the 
parlour,  was  fo  fhort,  that  Mrs.  Wadman 
had  but  juft  time  to  get  from  behind 
the  curtain  -  lay  a  Bible  upon  the 
table,  and  advance  a  ftep  or  two  towards 
the  door  to  receive  him. 

My  uncle  Toby  faluted  Mrs.  Wadman, 
after  the  manner  in  which  women  were 
faluted  by  men  in  the  year  of  our  Lord 
God  one  thoufand  feven  hundred  and 
thirteen  -  then  facing  about,  he 
march'd  up  abreaft  with  her  to  the  fopha, 
and  in  three  plain  words  -  though  not 
before  he  was  fat  down  -  nor  after  he 
was  fat  down  --  but  as  he  was  fitting 
down,  told  her,  "  be  was  in  love" 
fo  that  my  uncle  Toby  ftrained  himfelf 
more  in  the  declaration  than  he  needed. 
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Mrs.  Wadman  naturally  looked  down, 
upon  a  flit  fhe  had  been  darning  up  in 
her  apron,  in  expectation  every  moment, 
that  my  uncle  Toby  would  go  on;  but 
having  no  talents  for  amplification,  and 
Love  moreover  of  all  others  being  a 
fubject  of  which  he  was  the  leaft  a  maf« 

ter When    he   had  told   Mrs.   Wad* 

man  once  that  he  loved  her,  he  let  it 
alone,  and  left  the  matter  to  work  after 
its  own  way. 

My  father  was  always  in  raptures  with 
this  fyftem  of  my  uncle  Toby's,  as  he 
falfely  called  it,  and  would  often  fay,  that 
could  his  brother  Toby  to  his  proceffe 
have  added  but  a  pipe  of  tobacco 
he  had  wherewithal  to  have  found  his 
way,  if  there  was  faith  in  a  Spant/h  pro- 
verb, towards  the  hearts  of  half  the 
women  upon  the  globe. 

My  uncle  Toby  never  underftood 
what  my  father  meant ;  nor  will  I  pre- 
fume  to  extract  more  from  it,  than  a 
condemnation  of  an  error  which  the 

bulk  of  the  world  lie  under but  the 

French^  every  one  of  'em  to  a  man,  who 
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believe  in  it,  almoft  as  much  as  the 
REAL  PRESENCE,  "  That  talking  of  love, 
"  is  making  it." 

1  would  as  foon  fet  about 

making  a  black-pudding  by  the  fame 
receipt. 

Let  us  go  oh  :  Mrs.  Wadman  fat  in 
expectation'  my  uncle  Toby  would  do  fo, 
to  almoft  the  nrfl  pulfation  of  that  mi- 
nute, wherein  filence  on  one  fide  or 
the  other,  generally  becomes  indecent :  fo 
edging  herfelf  a  little  more  towards  him, 
and  raifing  up  her  eyes,  fub-blufhing,  as 

me  did  it me  took  up  the  gauntlet 

or  the  difcourfe  (if  you  like  it  bet- 
ter) and  communed  with  my  uncle  Toby, 
thus : 

The  cares  and  difquietudes  of  the 
marriage  ftate,  quoth  Mrs.  Wadman^ 
are  very  great.  I  fuppofe  fo — faid  my 
uncle  Toby :  and  therefore  when  a  per- 
fon,  continued  Mrs.  Wadman,  is  fo  much 
at  his  eafe  as  you  are — fo  happy,  captain 
Shandy,  in  yourfelf,  your  friends  and 
your  amufemems — I  wonder,  what  rea- 
fons  can  incline  you  to  the  ftate- 
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They  are  written,  quoth  my  uncle 

Toby,  in  the  Common-Prayer  Book. 

Thus  far  my  uncle  Toby  went  on 
warily,  and  kept  within  his  depth,  leav- 
ing Mrs.  Wadman  to  fail  upon  the  gulph 
as  fhe  pleafed. 

As  for  children — faid  Mrs.  Wad* 

man — though  a  principal  end  perhaps  of 
the  inftitution,  and  the  natural  wifh,  I  fup- 
pofe,  of  every  parent — yet  do  not  we  all 
find,  they  are  certain  forrows,  and  very 
uncertain  comforts  ?  and  what  is  there, 
dear  fir,  to  pay  one  for  the  heart-achs— 
what  compenfation  for  the  many  tender 
and  difquieting  apprehenfions  of  a  fuf- 
fering  and  defencelefs  mother  who  brings 
them  into  life  ?  I  declare,  faid  my  uncle 
Toby,  fmit  with  pity,  I  know  of  none ; 
unlefs  it  be  the  pleafure  which  it  ha* 
pleafed  God- 

A  fiddleftick !  quoth  fhe. 

Cfiapttr  tlje  ^eftentp^igftrft* 

T^I  o"w  there  are  fuch  an  infinitude 
•*•  of  notes,  tunes,  cants,  chants, 
airs,  looks,  and  accents  .with  which  the 

VOL. IV.  R 
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may  be  pronounced  in  all 
fuch  caufes  as  this-,  every  one  of  'em  im- 
preffing  a  fenfe  and  meaning  as  different 
from  the  other,  as  dirt  from  cleanlinefi 
—That  Cafuifts  (for  it  is  an  affair  of 
confcience  on  that  fcore)  t  reckon  up  no 
lefs  than  fourteen  thoufand  in  which  you 
may  do  either  right  or  wrong. 

Mrs.  Wadman  hit  upon  the  fiddle/tick, 
which  fummoned  up  all  my  uncle  Toby's 
modeft  blood  into  his  cheeks  —  fo  feeling 
within  himfelf  that  he  had  fomehow  or 
other  got  beyond  his  depth,  he  ftopt 
fhort  ;  and  without  entering  further  either 
into  the  pains  or  pleafures  of  matrimony, 
he  laid  his  hand  upon  his  heart,  and  made 
an  offer  to  take  them  as  they  were,  and 
mare  them  along  with  her. 

When  my  uncle  Tcby  had  faid  this, 
he  did  not  care  to  fay  it  again  ;  fo  catt- 
ing his  eye  upon  the  Bible,  which  Mrs. 
Wadman  had  laid  upon  the  table,  he 
took  •  it  up  ;  and  popping,  dear  foul  ! 
upon  a  paiTage  in  it,  of  all  others  the 
mod  interefting  to  him  —  which  was  the 
fiege  of  Jericho  —  he  fet  himfelf  to  read 
it  over  —  leaving  his  propofal  of  marriage, 
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as  he  had  done  his  declaration  of  love, 
to  work  with  her  after  its  own  way. 
Now  it  wrought  neither  as  an  aftringent 
or  a  loofener ;  nor  like  opium,  or  bark, 
or  mercury,  or  buckthorn,  or  any  one 
drug  which  nature  had  beflowed  upon 
the  world — in  fhort,  it  work'd  not  at 
all  in  her ;  and  the  caufe  of  that  was, 
that  there  was  fomething  working  there 

before Babbler  that  I  am  !     I  have 

anticipated  what  it  was  a  dozen  times ; 
but  there  is  fire  dill  in  the  fubjeft— 
aliens. 

CHAP.    LXXXV. 

T  T  is  natural  for  a  perfect  flranger  who 

is   going   from  London    to  Edinburgh, 

to  enquire  before  he  fets  out,  how  many 

miles  to  Tork ;  which  is  about  the  half 

way nor  does    any  body  wonder,   if 

he  goes  on  and  afks  about  the  corpora- 
tion, &c.  -  - 

It  was  juft  as  natural  for  Mrs.  Wad- 
man,  whofe  firft  hufband  was  all  his 
time  afflicted  with  a  Sciatica,  to  wifh  to 
know  how  far  from  the  hip  to  the  groin  ; 

R  2 
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and  how  far  fhe  was  likely  to  fuffer  more 
or  lefs  in  her  feelings,  in  the  one  cafe 
than  in  the  other. 

She  had  accordingly  read  Drake's  ana- 
tomy from  one  end  to  the  other.  She 
had  peeped  into  Wharton  upon  the  brain, 
and  borrowed  *  Graaf  upon  the  bones 
and  mufcles  j  but  could  make  nothing 
of  it. 

She    had   reafon'd   likewife   from   her 

own    powers laid    down    theorems 

drawn  confequences,    and  come   to 
no  conclufion. 

To  clear  up  all,  me  had  twice  afked 
Doctor  Slop,  "  if  poor  captain  Shandy 
"  was  ever  likely  to  recover  of  his 

"  wound ?" 

He    is    recovered,    Doctor    Slop 
would  fay 

What !  quite  ? 

Quite  :  madam 

But  what  do  ypu  mean  by  a  recovery  I 
Mrs.  Wadman  would  fay. 

*  This  muft  be  a  miftake  in  Mr.  Shandy  ;  for 
Graaf  wrote  upon  the  pancreatick  juice,  and  the 
parts  of  generation. 
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Do&or  Slop  was  the  word  man  alive 
at  definitions  ;  and  fo  Mrs.  Wadman 
could  get  no  knowledge :  in  fhort,  there 
was  no  way  to  extract  it,  but  from  my 
uncle  Toby  himfelf. 

There  is  an  accent  of  humanity  in  an 
enquiry  of  this  kind  which  lulls  SUSPI- 
CION to  reft and  I  am  half  perfuaded 

the  ferpent  got  pretty  near  it,  in  his  dif- 
courfe  with  Eve ;    for  the  propenfity  in 
the  fex  to  be  deceived  could  not  be  fo 
great,    that  me  mould  have  boldnefs  to 
hold  chat  with  the  devil,  without  it 
But  there  is  an  accent  of  humanity 
how  mail  I  defcribe  it  ? — 'tis  an  accent 
which  covers  the  part  with   a  garment, 
and  gives  the  enquirer  a  right  to  be  as 
particular  with  it,  as  your  body-furgeon. 

"  Was  it  without  reniiffion  ? — 

"  Was  it  more  tolerable  in  bed  ? 

"  Could  he  lie  on  both  fides  alike 

"  with  it  ? 

«  —Was  he  able  to  mount  a  horfe  ? 

"  — Was  motion  bad  for  it  ?"  et  ctefera, 

were  fo  tenderly  fpoke  to,  and  fo  directed 

towards    my    uncle    Toby's    heart,    that 

every  item  of  them  funk  ten  times  deeper 

R3 
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into  it  than  the  evils  themfelves but 

when  Mrs.  Wadman  went  round  about  by 
Namur  to  get  at  my  uncle  Toby's  groin ; 
and  engaged  him  to  attack  the  point  of 
the  advanced  count erfcarp,  and.pele  mele 
with  the  Dutch  to  take  the  counterguard 
of  St.  Rcch  fword  in  hand — and  then 
with  tender  notes  playing  upon  his  ear, 
led  him  all  bleeding  by  the  hand  out  of 
the  trench,  wiping  her  eye,  as  he  was 

carried  to  his  tent Heaven  !    Earth  ! 

Sea  ! — all  was  lifted  up— the  fprings  of 
nature  rofe  above  their  levels — an  angel 
of  mercy  fat  befides  him  on  the  fopha — 
his  heart  glow'd  with  fire — and  had  he 
been  worth  a  thoufand,  he  had  loft  every 
heart  of  them  to  Mrs.  Wadman. 

—  And  whereabouts,  dear   fir,    quoth 
Mrs.  Wadman,  a  little  categorically,   did 

you  receive  this   fad   blow  ? In   afk- 

ing  this  queftion,  Mrs.  Wadman  gave  a 
flight  glance  towards  the  waiflband  of 
my  uncle  Toby's  red  plufh  breeches,  ex- 
pefting  naturally,  as  the  fhorteft  reply  to 
it,  that  my  uncle  Toby  would  lay  his 

fore-finger  upon  the  place It  fell  out 

otherwiie for   my  uncle  Toby  having 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  247 

got  his  wound  before  the  gate  of  St. 
Nicolas,  in  one  of  the  traverfes  of  the 
trench  oppofite  to  the  falient  angle  of 
the  demibaftion  of  St.  Rocb  ;  he  could 
at  any  time  flick  a  pin  upon  the  identical 
fpot  of  ground  where  he  was  Handing 
when  the  (lone  ft  ruck  him  :  this  (truck- 
inftantly  upon  my  uncle  Toby's  fenfo- 

rium and   with   it,    flruck   his    large 

map  of  the  town  and  citadel  of  Namur 
and  its  environs,  which  he  had  purchafed 
and  parted  down  upon  a  board,  by  the 
corporal's  aid,  during  his  long  illnefs 
—it  had  lain  with  other  military  lum- 
ber in  the  garret  ever  fince,  and  accord- 
ingly the  corporal  was  detached  to  the 
garret  to  fetch  it. 

My  uncle  Toby  meafured  off  thirty 
toifes,  with  Mrs.  Wadmatt*  fciflars, 
from  the  returning  angle  before  the  gate 
of  St.  Nicolas  ;  and  with  fuch  a  virgin 
modefty  laid  her  finger  upon  the  place, 
that  the  goddefs  of  Decency,  if  then  in 
being — if  not,  'twas  her  made — fhook  her 
head,  and  with  a  finger  wavering  acrofs 
her  eyes — forbid  her  to  explain  the  miftake. 

Unhappy  Mrs.  Wadman  ! 
R  4 
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For  nothing  can  make  this  chap- 
ter go  off  with  fpirit  but  an  apoftrophe 
to  thee  -  but  my  heart  tells  me,  that  in 
fuch  a  crifis  an  apoftrophe  is  but  an  in- 
fult  in  difguife,  and  ere  I  would  offer 
one  to  a  woman  in  diftrefs  —  let  the 
chapter  go  to  the  devil  ;  provided  any 
damn'd  critic  in  keeping  will  be  but  at 
the  trouble  to  take  it  with  him. 

CHAR    LXXXVI. 

Y  uncle  Toby's  Map  is  carried  down 
into  the  kitchen. 


CHAP.    LXXXVII. 

A  ND  here  is  the  Maes  —  and  this 
T?  .  is  the  Sambre  ;  faid  the  corpo- 
ral, pointing  with  his  right  hand  extend- 
ed a  little  towards  the  map,  and  his  left 
upon  Mrs.  Bridget's  moulder  -  but  not 
the  moulder  next  him—  and  this,  faid 
he,  is  the  town  of  Nanmr  —  and  this  the 
citadel  —and  there  lay  the  French  —  and 
here  lay  his  honour  and  mylelf  -  and 
in  this  curfed  trench,  Mrs.  Bridget, 
quoth  the  corporal,  taking  her  by  the 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  249 

hand,  did  he  receive  the  wound  which 
crufh'd  him  fo  raiferably  here. In  pro- 
nouncing which,  he  flightly  prefs'd  the 
back  of  her  hand  towards  the  part  he 
felt  for and  let  it  fall. 

We  thought,  Mr.  Trim,  it  had  been 
more  in  the  middle, -faid  Mrs.  Brid- 
get  

That  would  have  undone  us  for  ever— 
faid  the  corporal. 

And  left  my  poor  miftrefs  undone 

too,  faid  Bridget. 

The  corporal  made  no  reply  to  the  re- 
partee, but  by  giving  Mrs.  Bridget  a  kifs. 

Come — come — faid  Bridget  —  holding 
the  palm  of  her  left  hand  parallel  to  the 
plane  of  the  horizon,  and  fliding  the 
fingers  of  the  other  over  it,  in  a  way 
which  could  not  have  been  done,  had 
there  been  the  lead  wart  or  protuberance 
•*Tis  every  fyllable  of  it  falfe,  cried 
the  corporal,  before  me  had  half  finifhed 
the  fentence 

— I  know  it  to  be  fad,  faid  Bridget, 
from  credible  witnefles. 

— Upon    my   honour,     faid    the 

corporal,  laying  his  hand  upon  his  heart, 
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and  blufhing,  as  he  fpoke,  with  honeft. 
refentment — 'tis  a  ftory,  Mrs.  Bridget, 
as  falfe  as  hell Not,  faid  Bridget,  in- 
terrupting him,  that  either  I  or  my  mif- 
trefs  care  a  halfpenny  about  it,  whether 

'tis  fo   or   no only  that  when  one 

is  married,  one  would  chufe  to  have 
fuch  a  thing  by  one  at  leaft 

It  was  fomewhat  unfortunate  for  Mrs. 
Bridget,  that  me  had  begun  the  attack 
with  her  manual  exercife ;  for  the  cor- 
poral inftantly  ****** 


CHAP.    LXXXVIII. 

1  T  was  like  the  momentary  contefl  in 
•*•  the  moid  eye-lids  of  an  April  morn- 
ing, "  Whether  Bridget  mould  laugh  or 
«  cry." 

She  fnatch'd  up  a  rolling-pin 

'twas  ten  to  one,  me  had  laugh'd 

She  laid  it  down me  cried ;  and 

had  one  fingle  tear  of  'em  but  tafted  of 
bitternefs,  full  forrowful  would  the  cor- 
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poraPs  heart  have  been  that  he  had  ufed 
the  argument ;  but  the  corporal  under- 
flood  the  fex,  a  quart  major  to  a  terce  at 
leaft,  better  than  my  uncle  Toby,  and 
accordingly  he  afiailed  Mrs.  Bridget  after 
this  manner. 

I  know,  Mrs.  Bridget,  faid  the  cor- 
poral, giving  her  a  mofl  refpecTful  kifs, 
that  thou  art  good  and  modeft  by  nature, 
and  art  withal  fo  generous  a  girl  in  thy- 
felf,  that,  if  I  know  thee  rightly,  thou 
would'ft  not  wound  an  infecT:,  much  lefs 
the  honour  of  fo  gallant  and  worthy  a 
foul  as  my  mafter,  waft  thou  fure  to  be 

made  a  countefs  of but  thou  haft 

been  fet  on,  and  deluded,  dear  Bridget, 
as  is  often  a  woman's  cafe,  "  to  pleafe 
"  others  more  than  themfelves " 

Bridget's  eyes  poured  down  at  the  fen- 
fations  the  corporal  excited. 

Tell  me tell  me,  then,  my 

dear  Bridget,  continued  the  corporal, 
taking  hold  of  her  hand,  which  hung 

down  dead  by  her  fide, and  giving  a 

fecond  kifs whofe  fufpicion  has  milled 

thee  ? 
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Bridget  fobb'd  a  fob  or  two then 

open'd  her  eyes the   corporal   wiped 

'em  with  the  bottom  of  her  apron 

me  then  open'd  her  heart  and  told  him 
all. 


CHAP.    LXXXIX. 

TV/TY  uncle  Toby  and  the  corporal  had 
gone  on  feparately  with  their  ope- 
rations the  greateft  part  of  the  campaign, 
and  as  effectually  cut  off  from  all  com- 
munication of  what  either  the  one  or  the 
other  had  been  doing,  as  if  they  had 
been  feparated  from  each  other  by  the 
Maes  or  the  Sambre. 

My  uncle  Toby,  on  his  fide,  had  pre- 
fented  himfelf  every  afternoon  in  his  red 
and  filver,  and  blue  and  gold  alternately, 
and  fuftained  an  infinity  of  attacks  in 
them,  without  knowing  them  to  be  at- 
tacks— and  fo  had  nothing  to  communi- 
cate  

The  corporal,  on  his  fide,  in  taking 
Bridget,  by  it  had  gain'd  confiderable  ad- 
vantages  and  confequently  had  much 
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to  communicate but  what   were  the 

advantages as  well  as   what  was   the 

manner  by  which  he  had  feiz'd  them, 
required  fo  nice  an  hiftorian,  that  the 
corporal  durfl  not  venture  upon  it ;  and 
as  fenfible  as  he  was  of  glory,  would  ra- 
ther have  been  contented  to  have  gone 
bareheaded  and  without  laurels  for  ever, 
than  torture  his  mafter's  modefty  for  a 

fmgle  moment 

• Bed   of  honeft   and  gallant  fer- 

vants ! But     I     have     apoftrophiz'd 

thee,    Trim!    once  before and  could 

I   apotheofize  thee  alfo   (that  is  to  fay) 

with    good    company 1    would    do 

it  'without  ceremony  in  the  very  next 
page. 

CHAP.   XC. 

T^T  o  w  my  uncle  Toby  had  one  evening 
•^  laid  down  his  pipe  upon  the  table, 
and  was  counting  over  to  himfelf  upon 
his  finger  ends  (beginning  at  his  thumb) 
all  Mrs.  Wadman's  perfections  one  by 
one  j  and  happening  two  or  three  times 
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together,  either  by  omitting  fome,  or 
counting  others  twice  over,  to  puzzle 
himfelf  fadly  before  he  could  get  beyond 

his  middle  finger Prithee,  Trim  !  faid 

he,  taking  up  his  pipe  again,  — — bring 
me  a  pen  and  ink :  Trim  brought  paper 
alfo. 

Take  a  full  fheet Trim!  faid  my 

uncle  Toby,  making  a  fign  with  his  pipe 
at  the  fame  time  to  take  a  chair  and  fit 
down  clofe  by  him  at  the  table.  The 

corporal  obeyed placed  the  paper 

directly  before  him took  a  pen,  and 

dipp'd  it  in  the  ink. 

—She  has  a  thoufand  virtues,  Trim  ! 
faid  my  uncle  Toby 

Am  I  to  fet  them  down,  an*  pleafe 
your  honour  ?  quoth  the  corporal. 

But  they  muft  be  taken  in  their 

ranks,  replied  my  uncle  Toby ;  for  of 
them  all,  Trim,  that  which  wins  me 
raofl,  and  which  is  a  fecurity  for  all  the 
reft,  is  the  compaffionate  turn  and  Angu- 
lar humanity  of  her  character — I  pro- 
teft,  added  my  uncle  Toby,  looking  up, 
as  he  protefted  it,  towards  the  top  of  the 
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ceiling That  was!  her  brother,  Trim, 

a  thoufand  fold,  fhe  could  not  make 
more  conftant  or  more  tender  enquiries 

after    my  fufferings though   now   no 

more. 

The  corporal  made  no  reply  to  my 
uncle  Tob/s  proteftation,  but  by  a  fhort 
cough — he  dipp'd  the  pen  a  fecond  time 
into  the  inkhorn  ;  and  my  uncle  Toby9 
pointing  with  the  end  of  his  pipe  as  clofe 
to  the  top  of  the  meet  at  the  left  hand 

corner  of  it,  as  he  could  get  it the 

corporal  wrote  -down  the  word 
HUMANITY thus. 

Prithee,  corporal,  faid  my  uncle  Toby, 

as  foon  as  Trim  had  done  it how 

often  does  Mrs.  Bridget  enquire  after 
the  wound  on  the  cap  of  thy  knee, 
which  thou  received'ft  at  the  battle  of 
Landen  ? 

She  never,  an*  pleafe  your  honour, 
enquires  after  it  at  all. 

That,  corporal,  faid  my  uncle  Toby,. 
with  all  the  triumph  the  goodnefs  of  his 

nature  would  permit- That  mews  the 

difference  in  the  character  of  the  miflrefs 
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and    maid had    the    fortune   of  war 

allotted  the  fame  mifchance  to  me,  Mrs. 
Wadman  would  have  enquired  into  every 
circumftance  relating  to  it  a  hundred 

timest She  would  have  enquired,  an* 

pleafe  your  honour,  ten  times   as  often 

about  your  honour's  groin The  pain, 

5"r/;;/,     is    equally    excruciating, and 

Companion  has  as  much  to  do  with  the 
one  as  the  other 

God    blefs    your   honour!     cried 

the    corporal what    has    a    woman's 

compaffion  to  do  with  a  wound  upon 
the  cap  of  a  man's  knee  ?  had  your  ho- 
nour's been  (hot  into  ten  thoufand 
fplinters  at  the  affair  of  Landen^  Mrs. 
Wadman  would  have  troubled  her  head 
as  little  about  it  as  Bridget;  becaufe, 
added  the  corporal,  lowering  his  voice, 
and  fpeaking  very  diftinctly,  as  he  af-. 
figned  his  reafon 

"  The  knee   is  fuch   a  diftance  from 

"  the  main  body whereas  the  groin, 

"  your  honour  knows,  is  upon  the  very 
"  curtain  of  the  place" 
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My  uncle  Toby  gave  a  long  whittle 
but  in  a  note  which  could  fcarce  be 
heard  acrofs  the  table. 

The  corporal  had  advanced  too  far 

to  retire in  three  words  he  told  the 

reft 

My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe 
as  gently  upon  the  fender,  as  if  it  had 
been  fpun  from  the  unravellings  of  a 
fpider's  web 

— Let  us  go  to  my  brother 

Shandy's,  faid  he. 


CHAP.    XCI. 

will  be  juft  time,  whilft 
•*•  my  uncle  Toby  and  Trim  are 
walking  to  my  father's,  to  inform  you 
that  Mrs.  Wadman  had,  fome  moons 
before  this,  made  a  confident  of  my  mo- 
ther ;  and  that  Mrs.  Bridget^  who  had 
the  burden  of  her  own,  as  well  as  her 
miftrefs's  fecret  to  carry,  had  got  happily 
delivered  of  both  to  Sufannab  behind  the 
garden-wall. 
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As  for  my  mother,  me  faw  nothing  at 
all  in  it,  to  make  the  leaft  buftle  about 
but  Sufannah  was  fufficient  by  her- 
felf  for  all  the  ends  and  purpofes  you 
could  poffibly  have,  in  exporting  a  fa- 
mily fecret ;  for  me  inftantly  imparted  it 

by  figns  to  Jonathan and  Jonathan 

by  tokens  to  the  cook  as  me  was  baft- 
ing  a  loin  of  mutton ;  the  cook  fold  it 
with  fome  kitchen-fat  to  the  poflillion 
for  a  groat,  who  truck' d  it  with  the 
dairy  maid  for  fomething  of  about  the 

fame  value and  though  whifper'd 

in  the  hay-loft,  FAME  caught  the  notes 
with  her  brazen  trumpet,  and  founded 
them  upon  the  houfe-top — In  a  word, 
not  an  old  woman  in  the  village  or  five 
miles  round,  who  did  not  underftand  the 
difficulties  of  my  uncle  Toby's  fiege,  and 
what  were  the  fecret  articles  which  had 
delayed  the  furrender. 

My  father,  whofe  way  was  to  force 
every  event  in  nature  into  an  hypothefis, 
by  which  means  never  man  crucified 

TRUTH  at  the  rate  he  did had  but 

juft  heard  of  the  report  as  my  uncle 


OF    TRISTRAM    SHANDY.  259 

Toby  fet  out ;  and  catching  fire  fuddenly 
at  the  trefpafs  done  his  brother  by  it,  was 
demonftrating  to  Torick,  notwithftanding 

my  mother  was   fitting  by not  only, 

"  That  the  devil  was  in  women,  and  that 
"  the  whole  of  the  affair  was  luft  ;"  but 
that  every  evil  and  diforder  in  the  world, 
of  what  kind  or  nature  foever,  from  the 
firft  fall  of  Adam^  down  to  my  uncle  Toby's 
(inclufive),  was  owing  one  way  or  other 
to  the  fame  unruly  appetite. 

Torick  was  juft  bringing  my  father's 
hypothefis  to  fome  temper,  when  my  un- 
cle Toby  entering  the  room  with  marks 
of  infinite  benevolence  and  forgivenefs  in 
his  looks,  my  father's  eloquence  re- 
kindled againft  the  paflion and  as  he 

was    not   very  nice  in  the  choice  of  his 

words  when  he  was  wroth as  foon  as 

my  uncle  Toby  was  feated  by  the  fire,  and 
had  filled  his  pipe,  my  father  broke  out  in 
this  manner. 
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CHAP.   XCII. 

*1"<HAT  provifion  fhould  be  made 
""  •*•  for  continuing  the  race  of  fo 
great,  fo  exalted  and  godlike  a  Being 
as  man  —  I  am  far  from  denying  — 
but  philofophy  fpeaks  freely  of  every 
thing  j  and  therefore  I  ftill  think  and 
do  maintain  it  to  be  a  pity,  that  it  mould 
be  done  by  means  of  a  paflion  which 
bends  down  the  faculties,  and  turns  all 
the  wifdom,  contemplations,  and  opera- 
tions of  the  foul  backwards a  paflion, 

my  dear,  continued  my  father,  addreffing 
himfelf  to  my  mother,  which  couples  and 
equals  wife  men  with  fools,  and  makes 
us  come  out  of  our  caverns  and  hiding- 
places  more  like  fatyrs  and  four-footed 
beafts  than  men. 

I  know  it  will  be  faid,   continued  my 
father  (availing  himfelf  of  the  Prolepfis)^ 

that  in  itfelf,    and  fimply  taken like 

hunger,  or  third,  or  fleep 'tis  an  af- 
fair neither  good  or  bad — or  mameful  or 
otherwife. Why  then  did  the  delicacy 
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of  Diogenes  and  Plato  fo  recalcitrate  againft 
it  ?  and  wherefore,  when  we  go  about  to 
make  and  plant  a  man,  do  we  put  out 
the  candle?  and  for  what  reafon  is  it, 
that  all  the  parts  thereof — the  congredi- 
ents — the  preparations — the  inflruments, 
and  whatever  ferves  thereto,  are  fo  held 
as  to  be  conveyed  to  a  cleanly  mind  by 
no  language,  translation,  or  periphrafis 
whatever  ? 

The  aft  of  killing  and  deftroying 

a  man,  continued  my  father,  raifing  his 
voice — and  turning  to  my  uncle  Toby—' 
you  fee,  is  glorious — and  the  weapons  by 

which  we  do  it  are  honourable We 

march  with  them  upon  our  fhoulders— — — 

We  flrut  with  them  by  our  fides We 

gild    them We    carve    them We 

in-lay   them We     enrich     them 

Nay,  if  it  be  but  a  fcoundrel  cannon, 
we  cad  an  ornament  upon  the  breach  of 
it. — 

My  uncle  Toby  laid  down  his  pipe 

to  intercede  for  a  better  epithet and 

Torick  was  rifmg  up  to  batter  the  whole 
hypothefis  to  pieces 
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When.  Obadiah  broke  into  the 
middle  of  the  room  with  a  complaint, 
which  cried  out  for  an  immediate  hear- 
ing. 

The  cafe  was  this : 

My  father,  whether  by  ancient  cuf- 
tom  of  the  manor,  or  as  impropriator  of 
the  great  tythes,  was  obliged  to  keep  a 
Bull  for  the  fervice  of  the  Parifh,  and 
Obadiah  had  led  his  cow  upon  a  pop" 
vi/it  to  him  one  day  or  other  the  pre- 
ceding fummer 1  fay,  one  day  or 

other — becaufe  as  chance  would  have  it, 
it  was  the  day  on  which  he  was  married 

to  my  father's  houfe-maid fo  one 

was  a  reckoning  to  the  other.  There- 
fore when  Obadiah's  wife  was  brought  to 
bed—Obadiab  thanked  God 

Now,  faid  Obadiah,  I  mail  have 

a  calf :  fo  Obadiah  went  daily  to  vifit  his 
cow. 

She'll  calve  on  Monday— on  Tuefday — 
on  Wednefday  at  the  fartheft 

The  cow  did  not  calve no — fhe'll 

not  calve  till  next  week the  cow  put 

it  off  terribly till  at  the  end  of  the 
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fixth   week   Obadiah's   fufpicions   (like  a 
good  man's)  fell  upon  the  Bull. 

Now  the  parifli  being  very  large,  my 
father's  Bull,  to  fpeak  the  truth  of  him, 
was  no  way  equal  to  the  department ;  he 
had,  however,  got  himfelf,  fomehow 
or  other,  thruft  into  employment — and 
as  he  went  through  the  bufinefs  with  a 
grave  face,  my  father  had  a  high  opinion 
of  him. 

Moft  of  the  townfmen,  an'   pleafe 

your    worfhip,     quoth    Obadiah,     believe 
that  'tis  all  the  Bull's  fault- 

But  may  not  a  cow  be  barren  ? 

replied    my   father,    turning    to    Dodlor 
Slop. 

It  never  happens :  faid  Dr.  Slop,  but 
the  man's  wife  may  have  come  before 

her    time    naturally    enough Prithee 

has  the  child  hair  upon  his  head? — add- 
ed Dr.  Slop 

It  is  as  hairy  as  I  am ;    faid  Oba- 

diah. Qbadiah  had  not  been  fhaved 

for    three    weeks Wheu  -  -  u  -  -  -  - 

u- cried    my   father  ;     begin- 
ning the  fentence  with   an  exclamatory 
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whittle and  fo,  brother  Toby,  this 

poor  Bull  of  mine,  who  is  as  good  a 
Bull  as  ever  p — fs'd,  and  might  have 
done  for  Europa  herfelf  in  purer  times 
had  he  but  two  legs  lefs,  might 
have  been  driven  into  Doctors  Commons 
and  loft  his  character  —  which  to  a 
Town  Bull,  brother  Toby9  is  the  very 
fame  thing  as  his  life 

L — d!  faid  my  mother,  what  is  all 
this  ftory  about  ? 

A  COCK  and  a  BULL,  faid  Torick • 

And  one  of  the  beft  of  its  kind,  I  ever 
heard. 


END   OF   THE   FOURTH  VOLUME. 
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